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of that lovely and leave her unworthy 
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Ibis greatly alarmed her Fears, and the called to 
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behind were hex Poop nds than thoſe before, 
fo the former were at length overtaken. A happy 
Circumfiance for poor Sophia; whoſe Fears, 
joined to her Fatigue, had almoſt 
ber Spirits; but ſhe was now inſtantly relieved b 
a female Voice, that her in the 
Manner, and with the utmoſt Civility. This 
Greeting, Sophia, as ſoon as ſhe could recover her 
Breath, with like Civility, and with the higheſt 
SatisfaQion to herſelf, returned. 
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the fine Habit of the Stranger, and had fallen into 
the Rear. But tho' Sophia had great Curiolity to 
know why the other Lady continued to travel on. 
through the ſame Bye-Roads with herſelf, nay; 
tho? this gave her ſome Uneaſineſs; yet Fear, or 
Modeſty, or ſome other Confideration, reſtrained 
her from-aſking the Queſtion. , 
The ſtrange Lady now laboured under a Diſſi- 
culty which appears almoſt below the Dignity of 
Hiſtory to mention. Her Bonnet had been blown 
from her Head no leſs than five Times within the 
laſt Mile; nor could ſhe come at any Ribbon or 
Handkerchief to tie it under her Chin. When, 
Sephia was informed of this, ſhe immediately ſup- 
plied her with a Handkerchief for this Purpoſe ; 
which while ſhe was pulling from her Pocket, 
ſhe perhaps too much negleQed the Management 
of her Horſe, for the Beait now unluckily making 
a falſe Step, fell upon his Fore-Legs, and threw 
his fair Rider from his Back. N 
Tho Serbia came Head foremoſt to the Ground, 
ſhe happily received not the leaſt Damage ; and 
the ſame Circumftances which had perhaps con- 
tributed to her Fall now preſerved her ſrom Con 
fuſion ; for the Lane which they were then paſſ- 
ing was narrow and very much overgrown with. 
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of a Fever, 
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attended with all the reſtleſs 
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© 26 Mile Greveairs and Miſs Giddy no more ? 
s You remember, I am ſure, when we knew cach 
Names. Indeed you gave the 


e Sigh, nay, many '> Tear, from you. 
< Knowledge of this ſhoul&perbaps deter me 
< relating what 1 am Convinced will fo 
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; — this 

Ne. 2s mis was to me, he foon changed 
it into another Kind of Behaviour, which was 
more fo. Ne now put on much Soft- 
Fenderneſs, and languiſhed and fighed 
?bundantly. At Times, indeed, whether from 
or Nature E will net determine, he gave 
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© by the Women. What is the Reaſon, my 

Dear, that we, who have Underſtandings equal 
to the wile and of the other fo 
© often make * the N N 
Companions and Favourites ? It raiſes my In- 
© dignation to the higheſt Pitch, to reflect on the 
_ © Numbers of Women of Senſe who have been 

© undone by Fools. Here ſhe pauſed a Moment; 
' but Sephia making no Anſwer, ſhe proceeded as 
in the next Chapter. 
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© Your 5 


e hs — 


4 
ney: For it would be indeed 7 
© to travel it over again, and EET 


* man. N 
- © leſs Room on Account of the Furniture; For 
indeed there was very little in it. An old We- 
© man, who ſeemed coeval with the Building, and 
© greatly reſembled her whom Chament mentions 
© tu the Orphan, received us at the Gate; and in 
< a Howl ſcarce human, and to me unintelligible, 
welcomed ber Maſter bome. In ſhort, the 
< whole Scene was fo and melancholy, 
22 ele 
tion; which my Huſband di 
< relieving, tncreated two or 2 

Obſervations. are Houſes, 
« Madam,” oy be, ax you fd, in other Places 
<< belides England; but perhaps you had rather be 
< in dirty Lodgin at Rath.” 

Happy, my 2 is the Woman, who in 
© any State of Life hath a cheerful good-natured 
Companion to ſupport and comfort her; but 
© why do 1 refle&t on happy Situations only to 
* 2goravate my own Miſery! My Compamon, 
* far from clearing up the Gloom of Solitude, 
* ſoon convinced me, that 1 muſt have been 
© wretched with him in any Place, and in any 
s. Condition. In a Word, be was * 
> « 
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bs n, CUE and 
though you have a Father, he is not of that 
«+ This furly 


| 


Cz. 


Ir 


V 


I 


" © Wayr, which you, my ; i 
others have called ſo agreeable, be treated wit 


alu a 
© my depentance of baving (as he faid) mar: ĩed 


© an | ; | 
© You will conceive, my dear Grave- 
© girs (I aſk your Pardon, I really forgot my- 


6 ſelf) that when a Woman makes an im 
Match in the Senſe of the World; that is, 
hen the is-00t an arrant Prcftiture to pecuni- 
; ary. 
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The Landlord now attended with a Plate under 
his Arm, and with the fame Neſpect in his Coun- 
tenance and Addrefs, which he would have put on, 
had the Ladies arrived in a Coach and Six. 
own Misfortunes than was her Couſin: For 
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not your heard it then l' cries 
the Landlord ; © nay, like enough: For I heard it 
0 only a few Minutes ago; and if I had never 
© heard it, may the Devil fly away 


3 precations, which Sophia 
to know what he meant 
ing to anſwer, when 


them are landed, and we ſhall be all murdered 
and raviſhed.” 
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again return, maternal Fondneſs enjoys the ſud- 
den Relief from all its Fears, and the general Bene- 
volence, which at another Time would have 
deeply felt the dreadful Cataſtrophe, lies faſt aſſcep 
in her Mind. 

So Sophia, than whom none was more capable 
of tenderly feeling the general Calamity of her 
Country, found ſuch immediate Satisfaction from 
the Relief of thoſe Terrors ſhe had of being over- 
taken her Father, that the Arrival of the 
French made any Impreſſion on her. She 

chid her Maid for the. Fright into which 

had thrown her; and ſaid, « fhe was glad it 

< was no worſe; fur that ſhe had feared ſomebody 
© elſe was come.” | 

Ay, ay, quoth the Landlord ſmiling, © her 
© Ladyſhip knows better Things; ſhe knows the 
* French are our very beſt Friends, and come over 
© hither only for our Good. They are the Peo- 
© ple who are to make Old England flouriſh 
© again. I warrant her Honour thought the Duke 
Was coming ; and that was enough to put her 
© into a Fright. I was going to tell your Lady- 
© ſhip the News.---His Honour's Mjeſty, Heaven 
« blcſs him, hath given the Duke the Slip, 
© and is marching as faſt as he can to London, 
and ten thouſand French are landed to join him 
© on the Road.” 

Sophia was not greatly pleaſed with this News, 
nor with the Gentleman who related it; but as 
ſhe ſtill imagined he knew her ( for ſhe could not 
poſſibly have any Suſpicion of the real Truth) the 
durſt not ſhew any Diſlike. And now the Land- 
lord, having removed the Cloth from the Table, 
withdrew ; but at his Departure frequently re- 
peated his Hopes of being remembered hereafter. 

Vor. III. 
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The Mind of Sophia was not at all under 
the Su tion of being known at this Houſe ; 
for ſhe ſtill applied to herſelf many Things which 
the Landlord had addreſſed to Jenny Cameron; (he 
therefore ordered her Maid to pump out of him 
by what Means he had become acquainted with 
her Perſon, and who had offered him the Reward 
for betraying her; ſhe like iſe ordered the Horſes 
to be in Readineſs by Four in the Morning, 
at which Hour Mrs. Fitzpatrick promiſed to bear 
her Company ; and then ng herſelf as well 
as ſhe could, ſhe deſired that Lady to continue 


her Story. 


CHAP. VII. 
Ta which Mrs. Fitzpatrick concludes ber Hiftory. 


HILE Mrs. Honour, in Purſuance of the 
Commands of her Miſtreſs, ordered a 
your of Punch, and —_— my Landlord and 
ndlady to partake of it, Mrs. Fitzpatrick thus 
went an a her Relation. | 
© Moſt of the Officers who were quartered at 
© a Town in our Neighbourhood were of my 
< Huſband's Acquaintance. Among theſe was a 
Lieutenant, a very pretty Sort of Man, and who 
< was married to a Woman ſo agreeable both in 
« her Temper and Converſation, that from our 
< fiſt knowing each other, which was ſoon after 
my Lying in, we were almoſt inſeparable Com - 
© panions; for I had the good Fortune to make 
© myfclf equaliy agreeable to her. 

0 * 222 who was _ a Sot nor 
© a Sportſman, was frequently our Parties; 
* indeed, he was very little with my Huſband, and 

no 
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© no more than good Breeding conſtrained bim 
© to be, as he lived almoſt conſtantly at our Houle. 
My Huſband often expreſſed much Diſſatisfac- 
6 — at the Lieutenant's preferring my Com- 
< pany to his; —— . 11 
r gave me many a hearty Curſe 
away his nions 3 ſaying, 
1—— _— 1 
ellows in the Wor 
er aa 
ou will be miſtaken, my dear 8 


from my depriving him of a Companion ; 
for the Lieutenant was not a Perſon with whoſe 


3 and if [ ſhould 


uſband — the Loſs of bis Companion 
t Tam convinced it was my Conver- 
which induced him ever to come to 
No, Child, it was Envy, the 
moſt rancorous K ind of Envy, the 
of Superiority of Underſtanding. 
could not bear to ſee my Converſation 
a Man of whom he could 
Jealouſy. O my dear 
are a Woman of Senſe; i ou mar- 
2 of leſs 


emper arriage, and ſee whe- 
he can bear to ſubmit to ſuch a Superiority. 
iſe me, Sophy, you will take this Ad- 
; for you will hereafter find its Importance.“ 
err at all, an- 
Sephia; I think, at leaſt, mall never 
1y Man in whoſe Underſtanding I fee any 
before — And I promiſe you [ 
would 
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would rather give up my own, than ſee any 
© ſuch afterwards.* * Give up your Underſtand- 
< ing l' replied Mrs. F:izvatrick; * Oh fic, Child, 
< I will not belicve ſo mearly of you. Every 
© thing elle I might mylcif be brought to give 
© up; but never this. Nature would not have 
alotted this Superiority to the Wife in ſo many 
< Inttances, if ſhe had intended we ſhould all of 
us have ſurrendered it to the Huſband. This 
© indeed Men of Senſe never expect of us; of 
< which the Lieutenant I have juſt mentioned 


N 
111 x? 
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* was quartered in that Town : for which 1 was 
© contented to pay the Tax of being conſtantly 
© abuſed in the Manner above-mentioned by my 
© Huſband; I mean when he was at Home ; for 
he was frequently abſent a Month at a Time 
at Dublin, and once made a Journey cf two 
Months to London; in all which Journics I 
thought it a very fingular Happineſs that be 
never once deſired my Company; nay, by his 
frequent Cenſures on Men, who could not tra- 
vel, as he phraſed it, without a Wiſe tied up 
to their Tail, he ſufficiently intimated that, 
© nad I been ever fo deſuous of accompanying 
him, my Witches would have been in vain ; but, 
* Heaven knows, ſuch Wiſhes were very ſar trom 
© my Thoughts, 

At length my Friend was removed from me, 
© and I was again left to my Solitude, to the tor- 
© menting Converſation with my own Reflec- 
tions, and to apply to Books for my only Com- 
© fort. I now read almoſt all Day long. —How 
many Books do you think 1 read in three 
Months ?” © I can't gueſs, indeed, Coulin,” 
anſwered Sopbza. Perhaps half a Score.” 
* Half a Score! half a Thouſand, Child,” an- 
* ſwered the other. I read a good deal in Daniels 
* Engliſh Hiſtory of France; a great deal in Plu- 
© tarch's Lives; the Atalantis, Pope's Homer, 
« Dryden's Plays, Chillingworth, the Counteis 
D' Anois, and Licke's Human Underſtanding. 

During this Interval, I wrote three very ſup- 
© plicating, and, I thought, moving Letters 10 
my Aunt ; but as I received no Anſwer to any 
© of them, my Diſdain would not ſuffer me to 
continue my Application. Here ſhe ſtopt, and 
looking carneſtly 2 ſaid, * Metbiaks, 

3 


© my. 
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© my Dear, I read ſomething in your Eyes which 
0 reproaches me of a Neglect in another Place, 
: where I ſhould have met with a kinder Return.” 
* 
* 


Indeed, dear Harriet,” anſwered Sophia, * 

Story is an Apology for any Neglect; but in- 

deed I feel that I have been guilty of a Remiſſ- 
* neſs, without ſo good an Excuſe---Yet pray 
: pon - for I long, though I tremble, to hear 

t n A ' 

Thus then Mrs. Fitzpatrick reſumed her Nar- 
rative. My Huſband now took a ſecond Jour- 
< ney to England, where he continued upwards 
© of three Months, During the greater Part of 
this Time, I led a Life which nothing but 
< having led a worſe, could make me think to- 
< lerab'e ; for perfect Solitude can never be recon- 
© tiled to a ſocial Mind, like mine, but when it 
< relieves you from the Company of thoſe you 
< hate, What added to my Wretchednelſs, was 
© the Loſs of my little Infant : Not that I pretend 
© to have had for it that extravagant Tenderreſs 
© of which I believe I might have been capable 
© under other ©C:rcumftances ; but I reſolved, in 
every Inſtance, to Diſcharge the Duty of the 
< tendereſt Mother; and this Care prevented me 
© from feeling the Weight of that heavieſt of all 
Things. when it can be at all ſaid to lie heavy 
© on our Hands. 4 

I nad ſpent full ten Weeks almoſt entirely by 
< myſelf, having feen nobody all that Time, 
except my Servants, and a very few Vifitors, 
n hen a young Lady, a Relation to m, Huſband, 
© came from a diſtant Part of Ireland to viſit me. 
She had Raid once before a Week at my Houſe, 
© and I SI Invitation to re- 


turn ; fot edt” 
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nnd had improved good natural Parts by a proper 
Education. Indeed ſhe was to me a moſt wel- 
come Gueſt. 

* A ﬀcw Days after her Arrival, perceiving me 
in very low Spirits, without enquiring the 
© Cauſe, which indeed the very well knew, the 
© young Lady fell to compaſſionating my Caſe. 
© She ſaid, «© Thy? Politeneſs had prevented me 
from complaining of my Hufbenu's Behaviour 
« to bis Relations, yet they ali were very ſen- 
<< fible of it, and felt great Cencern- upon that 
Account; but none more than he: felt 2 And 
© after ſome more genctal Diſcourſe on inis Heag, 
© which I own I could not forbear countenancing, 
at laſt, after much previous Precaution and 
© enjoined Concealment, ſhe communicated to 
© me, as a profound Sccret—that wy Huſband: 
© kept a Miſtreſs, 

- © You will certainly imagine I heard this News 
with the utmoſt Inſenſibility.— Upon ny Word, 
© if you do, your Imagination will nuſlead you. 
© Contempt hath not ſo kept down my Anger ta 
my Huſband, but that Hatred roſe again on 
© this Occaſion. What can be the Reaſon of 
© this? Are we ſo abominably ſelfiſh, that we 
© can be concerned at others having Poſſeſſion 
| © even of what we deſpiſe? Or are we not rather 
© abominably vain, and is not this the 

8 _ 2 to our Vanity? What thiak you 
bs 


I don't know, indeed,” anſwered Sepia, I 
© have never troubled 14 with any of theſe 
deep Contemplations; I think the Lady 
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© have the Paſſion of Love in you 
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And yet, my Dear, this Conduct is natural, 
replied Mrs. F:tzpatrick; and when you have 
* ſeen and read as much as my ſelf, you will ac- 
* knowledge it to be . 

I am ſorry to hear it is natural, returned So- 
phia; © for I want ficither Reading nor Experience 
to convince me, that it is very diſhonourable 
and very ill-natured : Nay, it is ſurely as ill- 
* bred to tell a Huſband or Wife of the Faults of 
each other, as to tell them of their own.” 

Well,“ continued Mrs. Fitzpatrick, my 
* Huſband at laſt returned; and if I am thorcugh- 
* ly acquainted with my own hrs, I hated 
© him now more than ever; but I deſpiſed him 
© rather lefs: For certainly nothing fo much 
* we-kens our Contempt, as an Injury done to 
© our Pride or our Vanity. 

* He now aſſumed a Carriage to me, ſo very 
different from what he had lately worn, and fo 
© nearly reſemblifſg his Behaviour the firſt Weck 
of our Marriage, that had I now had any Spark 
< of Love remaining, he might poffibly, have re- 
© kindied my Fondneſs for him. Bot though 
© Hatred may ſucceed to Contempt, and may, 
perhaps, get the better of it, Love, I believe, 
© cannot. The Truth is, the Paſſion of Love is 
© too refitl:zis to remain contented, without the 
© Gratification which it receives from its Object; 
and one can no more be inclined to love with- 
« out loving, than we can have Eyes without 
« ſeeing. When a Huſband, therefore, ceaſes to 
be the Object of this Paſſion, it is moſt pro- 
< bable ſume other Man—l1 ſay, my Dear, if your 
© Huſband grows indi Ti. . ped once 
come to deſpiſe him — i 

b Lud?! I have 
© be» 


r 
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© bewildered myſelf ſo, - but one is apt, in theſe 
© abſtracted Conſiderations, to loſe the Concate- 
© nation of Ideas, as Mr. Locke ſays.— In ſhort, 
© the Truth is—in ſhort, I ſcarce know what ir 
© is; but as 1 was ſaying, my Huſband re- 
turned, and his Behaviour, at firſt, greatly ſur- 
he 1 but he ſoon acquainted me with the 
Motive, and taught me to account for it. In 
© a Word then, he had ſpent and Joſt all the 
© ready Money of my Fortune; and as he could 
© mortgage his own Eſtate no , he was now 
< defirods to ſupply himſelf with Caſh for his Ex- 
© trav by felling a little Eftate of mine, 
* which he could not do without my Aſſiſtance; 
© and to obtain this Favour, was the whole and 
© fole Motive of all the Fondneſs which be now 
put on. 

© With this I peremptorily refuſed to comply. 
© T told him, and I told him truly, that had L 
been poſſeſſed of the Indies at our firſt Marriage, 
* he might have commanded it ali: For it had 
© been a conſtant Maxim with me, that where a 
Woman diſpoſes of her Heart, ſhe ſhould always 
© depolite her Fortune; but as he had been to 
© kind, long ago, to reſtore the former into my 
Poſſeſſion, I was refolved lik-witc to retain what 
© little remaincd of the latter. 

© I will not deſcribe to you the Paſſion into 
© which theſe Words, and the refolute Air in 
© which they were ſpoken, threw him: Nor will 
I trouble you with the whole Scene which ſuc- 
* ceeded between us. Out came, you may be 
* well aſſured, the Story of the Miſtreſs ; and out 
© it did come, with all the Embelliſhments 
which Anger and Diſdain could beſtow upon 
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Mr. Fi ict ſeemed a little Thunder- 
© ſt uck with this, and more confuſed than I had 
* ſcen him; though his Ideas are always confuſed 
enough, Heaven knows. He did not, how- 
© ever, endeavour to excul himſelf ; but tock 
© a Method which almoſt equally confounded me. 
* hay my was this but Recrimination ! 11 
© to be jealous — be „ for ought 1 know, 
© be iaclined enough to fealouly in his netural 
< Temper : Nay, he muſt have had it from Na- 
© ture, x he Boll ac have gue it fv his 
© Head; for I defy all the World to caſt a juſt 
© Aſperſion on my Character: Nay, the moſt 
* ſcandalous T have never dared to cenſure 
* my Reputation. My Fame, I thank Heaven, 
© kath been always as ſpotleſs as my Life, and let 
« Falſchood itſelf accuſe that, if it dare. No, my 
dear Graveairs, however however ill- 
treated, however injured in my Love, I hare 
* firmly reſolved never to give the leaſt Room 
for Cenſure on this Account. —And yet, my 
Dear, there are ſome People ſo malicious, ſome 
* Tongues fo venemous, that no Innocence can 
© eſcape them. The moſt undeſigned Word, 


the moſt accidental Look, the leaſt Familiarity, 


© the moſt innocent Freedom, will be miſcon- 
© ſtrucd, and magnified into I know not what, 
* by ſcme People. But I deſpiſe, my dear Grove- 
© zirs, I deſpiſe all ſuch Slander. No ſuch Ma- 
© lice, I afſure you, ever gave me an uneaſy Mo- 
ment. No, no, I promiſe you I am above all 
* that—Burt where was I? G let me ſee, I told 
* you my Huſband was jealous—And of w 
pray? — Why of whom but the Lieutenant 
© mentioned to you before? He was obliged to 
«* reſort above a Lear and more back, to find 
- Gy 
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any Object for this unaccountable Paſſion, if 


2 1 felt any ſuch, and was not an 
© arrant Counterfeit; in order to abuſe me. 


'< But I have tired already with too many 
* Particulars. I will now bring my Story to a 
very ſpeedy Concluſion. In ſhort, then, after 
© many very unworthy to be repeated, in 
© which my Coufin engaged fo heartily on my 
Side, that Mr. Fitzpatrick at laſt turned her out 
© of Doors; when he found I was neither to be 
© ſoothed nor bullied into Compliance, he took a 
very violent Method indeed. Perhaps you will 
ä — me z but this, tho“ he hath ap- 

12 very near to it, he never actually did. 
fned me to my Room, without ſuffering 

© me to have either Pen, Tok, Pa Paper, — gpdy 
and a Servant m and 

© brought ne ap Food, — 
6 wk I had remained a Week under this Im- 
< priſonment, he made a Viſit, and, with the Voice 
* of a Schoolmaſter, or, what is ofien much the 
© ſame, of a Tyrant, aſked me, If I would yet 
„ comply?” I anſwered very ſtoutly, „That 
« I would die firſt,” © Then ſo you ſhall, and 
* be d—n'd,” crits he; for you hall gover ge 
alive out of this Room.” 

Here Lremained a Fortnight longer; and, to 
© ſay the Truth, my Conſtancy was almoſt ſub- 
< dued, and 1 begs to think of Submiſſion ; 
© when one Day in the Abſence of my Hu- 
© band, who was gone abroad for ſome mort 
Time, by the greateſt good Forture in the 
© World, an 4 happened. —I—at a Time 
* when I began to give way to the utmoſt De- 
© ſpaic—every Thing would be excuſable at ſuch 
F 6 2 Time 


Genetoſity of Sol 
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© ata Time at that very Time I received--But it 
* would take up an Hour to tell all Particu- 
© lars,---In one Word, then, {for I will not tire 

< you with Circumſtances) Gold, the common 
Key to all Padlocks, opened my Door, and ſet 


© me at Liberty. 
I now made haſte to Dublin, where I imme- 
„ diately procured a Paſlage to England and was 
« proceeding to Bath, in order to throw myſelf 
into the Protection of my Aunt, or of your Fa- 
* ther, or of any Relation who would afford it 
* me. My Hulbead ovencok me ld Night, = 
* the Inn where I lay, and which you left a few 


* Minutes before me: but I had the good Luck 
A 


to eſcape him, and to follow you. 

And thus, my Dear, ends my Hiſtory : 
© tragical one, I am ſure, it is to myſelf; but, per- 
0 heps, I ought rather to apologize to you for its 
" deep Sigh, and anſwered, * ] 

8 heaved a igh, In- 
0 2 I pity you from my Soul !---But 
© what could you _ Why, why, would 
© you marry an Fitne 5 

< Upon my Word,” plied bor Vaan, © 
n There are . 
Men of as much Worth and 2 
* among the Engliſh : Nay, to ſpeak the Truths, 
rit is rather more common 
among them. I have known ſome Examples 
„ there too of good Huſbands; and, I believe, 
© theſe are not very plenty in England. Aſk me, 
rather, what I could expect when I married a 
© Fool? and I will tell you a folemn Truth; I 
« did not know him to be ſo.*---* Can no Man, 

ſaid Sophia, in 2a very low and alter'd Voice, 

2 make a bad Huſband, who is 

| © not 
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© nota Fool ?* That, anſwered the other, is 
© too a Negative; but none, I believe, is 
© ſo likely as a Fool to prove ſo. Among my Ac- 
© intance, the ſillieſt Fellows are the worſt 
© Huſbands ; and I will venture to aſſert, as a 
Fact, that a Man of Senſe rarely behaves very 


© ill to a Wife, who deſerves very well.“ 
CHAP. VIII. 


4 dreadful Alarm in the Inn, with the Arrival 
— of Mrs. Fitzpatrick. — 


OPHIA now, at the Deſire of her Couſin, re- 
lated---not what follows, but what hath gone 
before in this Hiſtory : For which Reaſon the 
Reader will, I ſuppoſe, excuſe me, for not re- 
peating it over again. 

One Remark, however, I cannot forbear mak. 
ing on her Narrative, namely, that ſhe made no 
more mention of Jenes, from the beginning to 
the End, than if there had been no Perſon 
alive. This I will never endeavour to account 
for, nor to excuſe. Indeed, if this may be called 
a kind of Diſhoneſty, it ſeems the more inexcuſa- 
ble, from the a t Openneſs and explicit Sin- 
ccrity of the other Lady.--- But ſo it was. 

Juſt as Sephia arrived at the Concluſion of her 
Story, there arrived in the Room where the two 
Ladies were fitting, a Noiſe, not unlike, in Loud- 
neſs, to that of a Pack of H»unds juſt let out 
from their Kennel; nor in Shrillneie, to Cats, 
when caterwauling; or to Screech-Owls ; or, 
indeed, more like (for what Animal can reſemble 
a human Voice ?) to thoſe Sounds, which, in the 
pleaſant Manſions of that 9 

ive 
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derive its Name from a Duplicity of Tongues, 
iſſue from the Mouths, and ſometimes from the 
Noſtrils of thoſe fair River-Nymphs, ycleped of 
old the Niaiades; in the Vulgar Tongue tranſ- 
lated Oyfter-Wenches: For when, inftead of 
the antient Libations of Milk and Honey and 
Oil, the rich Diſtillation from the 12 

, or perhaps, from Malt, hath, the car 
3 of their Votaries, been — 


when in the Water, the Shrimp as big as a 
Prawn, the fine Cod alive but a few Hours ago, 
or oy the various Treaſures, which 
thoſe Water · Deities, who fiſh the Sea and Ri- 
vers, have committed to the Care of the Nymphs, 
the angry Naiades lift up their immortal Voices, 
— the prophane Wretch is ſtruck deaf for his 
picty. 
Sack was the Noiſe, which now burſt from one 
of the Rooms below; and ſoon the Thunder, 
which long had rattled at a Diftance, began to- 
approach nearer and nearer, till having aſcend - 
ed by Degrees up Stairs, it at laſt entered the 
Apartment where the Ladies were. In ſhort, to 
drop all Metaphor and Figure, Mrs. Henzur ha- 
ving ſcolded violently below Stairs, and continued 
the ſame all the Way up, came in to her Miſtreſs 
in a moſt s Paſſion, crying out, What 
© doth your Ladyſhip think ? Would _— 
« ginc, that this impudcnt Villain, the of 
© this Houſe, hath had the Impudence to tell me, 
© nay, to ſtand it out to my Face, that your 
* Lacyſhip is that naſty, ftinking Whe—--re, 
Ma 
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- | 
Jan Cameron dey call her) that runs about 
« the ntry with the Pretender! Nay, the 
« lying, ſaucy Villain, had the Aſſurance to tell 

me, that your Ladyſhip had owned yourſelf to 
© be ſo: But I have clawed the Raſcal; I have 
© left the Marks of my Nails in his impudent 


The principal Uncafineſs with which Sophia 
was affected on this Honour had herſelf 
cauſed, by having in her Paſſion diſcovered 
who ſhe was. However, as this Miſtake of the 
Landlord ſufficiently accounted for thoſe Paſſages 
which Sephia had before miſtaken, ſhe acquired 
ſome Eaſe on that Account ; nor could ſhe, upon 
the whole, forbear ſmiling. 12 He- 
naur, and the cried, © Indeed, Madam, I did not 
© think Ladyſhip would have made a laugh- 
ing Matter of it, to be called Whore by ſuch 
| low Raſcal. Your Ladyſhip may 
© be angry with me, for aught I know, for tak- 


ing your Part, fince proffered Service, 
ſtiaks ; but to be ſure Me 


K „ „ „ „ „„ 
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Word to the No body ever could ſay 
* the leaſt Ill of the Charte r of any Lady that 
ever I waited upon. 

Hinc ille Lachryme ; in plain Truth, Honour 
had as much Love for her Miſtreſs as moſt Servants 
have, that is to ſay—But befides this, her Pride 
obliged her to ſupport the CharaQer of the Lady 
ſhe waited on; for ſhe ht her own was in a 
very cloſe Manner with it. In Propor- 
tion as the Character of her Miſtreſs was raiſed, 
WW „N ſhe conceived, was raiſed with 

; and, on the contrary, he thought the one 


| AA 


On this Subject, Reader, I muſt a Mo- 
ment 10 tall ths . * The famous Nat 
* ſtepping one a 
„ere 
« a great Mob aſfembled, and ber Footman all 
6 and dirty i 
his Miſtreſs, the R 

Condition, anſwered, I 


your Ladyſhip a Wh--re.” © You Blockhead,” 
relied Mrs. Gwynn, at this Rate you muſt fight 


Voice, after he had ſhur 
© they ſhan't call me a Whore' 
6 Footman for ail that * 

Thus the Paſſion of Mrs. Mensur appears na- 
tural enongh, even if it were to be no otherwiſe 
accounted for ; but, in Reality, there was ano- 
ther Cauſe of her Anger ; for which we muft 
bez Leave to remind our Reader cf a Circum- 
ſtance mentioned in the above Simile, There 
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are indeed certain Liquors, which being applied 
to our Paſſions, or to Fire, produce Effects the 
very Reverſe of theſe produced by W ater, as they 
ſerve to kindle and inflame, —_— — 
extinguiſh. theſe, the us Liquor 
. It was ar mation with- 
out Reaſon, that the learned Dr. Cheney uſed to 
call drinking Punch, pouring liquid Fire down 
your Throat. 
Now Mrs. Honour had unluckily, poured fo 
much of this liquid Fire down her Throat, that 
the Smoke of it to aſcend into her Pericra- 
nium, and blinded the Eyes of Reaſon, which is 
there ſuppoſed to her Reſidence, while the 
Fire itſelf from the Stomach eafily reached the 
Heart, and there inflamed the Paſton of 
Pride. So that upon the whole we ſhall ceaſe to 
wonder at the violent Rage of the Waiting-wo- 
man; tho” at firſt Sight we muſt confeſs the Cauſe 
ſeems inadequate to the Effect. 
Sophia, and her Couſin both, did all in their 
Power to extinguiſh theſe Flames which had 
roared fo Joudly all over the Houſe. They at 
length prevailed; or, to carry the Metaphor one 
Step farther, the Fire having conſumed all the 
Fuel which the Language 8, to wit, every 
reproachful Term in it, at laſt went out of its 
own Accord. Wag 

But tho? Tranquillity was reſtored above Stairs, 
it was not ſo below; where my Landlady bighly 
reſented the Injury done to the Beauty of her 
Huſband, by the Fleſh-Spades of Mrs. Honour, 
called aioud for Revenge and Juſtice, As to the 
poor Man, who had principally ſuffered in the 
Engagement, be was perfectly quiet. Perhaps 
- the Blood which he loſt might wy his 
\nger; 


* 
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Anger: For the Enemy had not only applied her 
Nails to his Checks, but likewiſe her Fiſt to his 
Noſtrils, which lamented the Blow with Tears of 
Blood in great Abundance. To this we may add 
Reflections on his Miſtake; but indeed nothing 
ſo effectually ſilenced his Reſentment, as the Man- 
ner in which he now diſcovered his Error ; for as 
to the Behaviour of Mrs. Honour, it had the more 
confirmed him in his Opin on: but he was now 
aſſured by a Perſon of great Figure, and who was 
attended by a great: Equipage, that one of the 
Ladies was a Woman ct F:ſhion, andh is intimate 
Aequazinrance. 

By the Orders of this Perſon, the Landlord: 
now aſcended. and 2cquainted our fair Travellers, 
that a great Genleman below defired to do them 
the Honour of waiting on them. 8&:phia turned 
pale, and trembled at this Meſſage, tho the Read- 
er will conclude it was tuo civil, notwithſtand- 
ing the Landlord's Blunder, to have come from 
her Father; but Ftar hath the common Fault of 
a Juſtice of Peace, and is apt to conclude haſtily 
from every ſlight Circumſtance, without examin- 


ing the Evidence on both Sides. 


To cafe the Reader's Curioſity, therefore, ra- 
ther than his Apprehenſions, we to in- 
form him, that an Jr:iþ Peer had arrived very 
late that Evening at an Inn in his Way to Len- 
dom. This Nobleman having ſallied from his 
Supper at the Hurricane before commemorated, 
had ſeen the Attendant of Mrs. Fi ick, and 
upon a fhort Enquiry, was informed, that her 
Lady, with whom he was very particularly ac- 
guzinted, was above. This Information he had 
no ſooner received, than he addreſſed himſclf to 


the Landlord, pacified bim, and ſent him up 


Stairs, 
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which were delivered. 

It may perhaps be wondered at, that the 
Woaiting-woman herſelf was not the Meſſenger 
employed on this Occafion ; but we are ſorry to 
ſay, {he was not at qualified for that, or 
; for any other Office. The Rum {for fo 
the Landlord choſe to call the Diſtillation from 
Malt) had baſely taken the A of the Fa- 
tigue which the poor Woman had undergone, and 
had made terrible Depredations on her noble Fa- 
culties, at a Time when they were very unable 
to reſiſt the Attack. a | 

tragical Scene too 


hint a Matter which we would otherwiſe have 
for want of this Integrity, or of Diligence, to fay 
no worſe, often leave the Reader to find out theſe 
lictle Circumſtances in the Dark, and ſometimes 
to his great Confuſion and Perplexity. 

Sophia was very ſoon eaſed of her cauſclefs 
Fright by the Entry of the noble Peer, who was 
not only an intimate Acquaintance of Mis. Fitz- 
petrick, but in reality a very particular Friend 
of that Lady. To ſay Truth, it was by his A.- 
fiſtance, that ſhe had been enabled to eſcape from 
ber Huſbind; for this Nobleman bad the ſame 
gallant Diſpoſition with thoſe renowned Enights, 
of whom we read in heroic Story, and bad deli- 
vered many an impriſoned Nymph from Da- 
rance. He was indeed as bitter an Enemy to the 
iavage Authority too often exerciſed by Huſbands 
and Fathers, over the Young and Lovely of the 
other Sex, as ever Knight-Ercant was to the bar- 
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barous Power of Enchanters : Nay, to ſay Truth, 
I have often ſuſpected that thoſe very Enchanters 
with which Romance every where abounds, were 
in reality no other than the Huſbands of thoſe 
Days; and Matrimony itſelf was perhaps the en- 
chanted Caſtle in which the Nymphs were ſaid to 
be confined. 

This Nobleman had an Eſtate in the Neigh- 
bourhood of Fitzpatrick, and had been for ſome 
Time acquainted with the Lady. No ſooner 
theretore did he hear of her Confinement, than 
he earneſlly applied himſelf to procure her Liber- 
ty ; which he preſently effected, not by Rormiug 
the Cattle, according to the Example of antient 
Heroes ; but by c ing the Governor, in Con- 
formity with the modern Art of War; in which 
Craft is held to be to V alour, and Goid 
is found to be more irrefiſtable than either Lead 
or Steel. 


This Circumſtance, however, as the Lady did 
not think it material enough to relate to her 
Friend, we would not at that Time impart it to 


cans, had 


ſu ural 

Money with which me had bribed her Keeper, 
than to interrupt her Narrative by giving a Hint 
of what ſeemed to ber of too little Importance to 
be mentioned. 
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the Arrival of a Perſon the need not mention. 
© In hurt,” ſays ſhe,” I was overtaken by my 
© Huſband (for I need not affect to conceal what 
© the World knows too well already). I had the 
gęood Fortune to eſcape in a moſt ſurpriſing 
Manner, and am now going to London with 
this young Lady, who is a near Relation of 
© mine, and who had eſcaped from as great a Ty- 
© rant as my own." 

His Lordſhip concluding that this Tyrant was 
likewiſe a Huſband, made a Speech full of Com- 
pliments to both the Ladies, and as full of In- 
veCtives againſt his own Sex; nor indeed did he 
avoid ſome oblique Glances at the matrimonial 
Inſtitution itſelf, and at the unjuſt Powers given 
by it to Man over the more ſenſible, and more 
meritorious Part of the Species. He ended his 
Oration with an Offer of his Protection, and of 
his 28 and Six, which = inſtantly 
by Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and at upon her Perſua- 
ſons, by Sorchia. 
Matters being thus adjuſted, his Lordſhip took 
his Leave, and the Ladies retired to Reſt, where 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick entertained her Couſin with 
many high Encomiums on the Character of the 
noble Peer, and very particularly on his 
E ſaying, ſhe believed 

was almoft the only Perſon of high Rank, who 
was entirely conſtant to the Marriage- Bed. In- 
< deed,” added the, © my dear Sophy, that is a very 
rare Virtue among Men of Condition. Ne- 
ver expect it when you marry ; tor, believe 
cei 

A gentle Sigh ſtole from Sophia at theſe Words, 
which perhaps contributed to form a Dream of no 

very 
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very pleaſant Kind; but as ſhe never revealed this 
Dream to any one, ſo the Reader cannot expect 
- to ſee it related here. 


1 

1 che Ox; the cuniing Artificer, the diligent 

il -hanic, ſpring from their hard Mattreſs ; and now 
l he bonny Houſemaid begins to repair the diſor- 
q Jered Drum-Rbom, while the riotous Authors of 
i 

1 

it 

| 


— —_— —— 
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ſome Diſcompoſure in her Pockets which had hap- 
pened at that Time, and the great Difficulty with 


very Inftant before her Fall, in order to relieve 
the Diſtrefſes of Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 

Misfortunes of this Kind, whatever Inconve- 
niences may be attended with, are incapable 
of ſubduing a Mind in which there is any 
Stre without the Aſſiſtance of Avatice. So- 
pbia therefore, tho' nothing could be worſe timed 


and ſubmitted te be complimented with the firft 
Ride in the Coach; in which indeed ſhe would 


th his Lord i 
diſmiſſed the Vehicle upon a much leſs 
worthy Occaſion, than was this of accommodating 
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My Landlord was ſo pleaſed with the Preſent 
he had received from Sophia, that he rather re- 
joiced in than his Bruiſe, ot his Scratches. 
Reader will perhaps be curious to know the 
Duentum of this Preſent ; but we cannot ſatisfy 
his Curiofity. Whatever it was, it fatisf - + - 
Landlord for his bodily Hurt; but he l. 
he had not known before how little the 1 
valued her Money: For to be ſure,” ſays he, 
© one might have charged every Article double, 
< and ſhe would have made no Caril at the 
© Reckoning.” 

is Wi was far from drawing this 
Concluſion; whether ſhe really felt any Injur 
done to her Huſband more than he did bimfelf, 1 
will not fay; certain it is, ſhe was much leſs ſa- 
tisfied with the Generoſity of Saphia. © Indeed,” 
cries ſhe, © my Dear, the Lady knows better 
© how to diſpoſe of her Money than you imagine. 
She might very well think we ſhould not put up 
© ſuch a Buſineſs without ſome Satisfaction, and 
* the Law would have coft her an infinite deal 
© more than this poor little Matter, which I 
wonder you would take.“ © You are always ſo 
© bloodily wiſe,” quoth the Huſband : It would 
© have coſt her more, would it? Doſt fancy I 
© don't know that as well as thee? But would 
© any of that more, or fo much, have come into 
© aur Pockets? Indeed, if Son Tom the 
© had been alive, I could have been glad to have 
< put ſuch a pretty Buſineſs into his Hands. He 
< would have got a good Picking out of it; but 1 
have no Relation now who is a Lawyer, and 
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ied he. I fancy, when Money is to be 
gp it out as well as another. Berry 
© body, let me tell you. would not have talked 
People out of this. Mind that, I fay ; every 
© body would not have caj this out of her, 
© mind that.” The Wife then joined in the 
Applauſe of her Huſband's Sagacity ; and thus 
ended the ſhort Dialogue between them on this 
Occaſion. 
We will thereſore take our Leave of 
People, and attend his Lordſhip 
ir Companions, —— made ſuch good 
tion, that A ourney of ; 
Miles in SINE — 
arrived in London, without having 


% 


L 
4 


Hf 


any one Adventure upon worthy the 
Dignity of this Hiflory Our Pen, 
therefore, ſhall imitate ion which it 
deſcribes, and our Hi Pace with 
Writers 

ious Tra- 


i 


2 
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= 
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you with an Object which can only be exceeded 
in the other. 

The ſame Taſte, the ſame Imagination, which 
luxurious riots in theſe t Scenes, can be 
amuſed with Objects of far inferior Note. The 
Woods, the Rivers, the Lawns of Devon, and of 
Dorſa, attract the Eye of the ingenious Travel- 
ler, and retard his Pace, which Delay he after- 
wards compenſates by ſwiftly ſcouring over the 
gloomy Heath of Bagſbot, or that pleaſant Plain 
which extends itſelf Weſtward from Stocibridze, 
where no other Object than one fingle Tree on! 
in ſixteen Miles gom_m itſelf to the * 
the Clouds, in paſſion to our ti irits, 
1 their variegated Manſions to our 

Not ſo travels the -meditating Tradeſ- 
man, the ſagacious Juſtice, the dignified DoQor, 
Off-pring of Wealeh and Dulacks. On they jogs: 

th neſs. I 
with equal Pace, through the verdant rk my 
or over the barren Heath, their Horſes meaſuring 
four Miles and a Half per Hour with the | 
Exactneſs; the Eyes of the Beaſt and of his 
Maſter being alike directed forwards, and employed 
in contemplating the fame Odjects in the ſame 
Manner. With equal Rapture, the good Rider 
ſurvey the proudeſt Boaſts of the Architect, and 
thoſe fair Buildings, with which ſone unknown 
Name hath adorned the rich Cloathing- Town; 
where Heaps of Bricks are piled up as a kind of 
Monument, to ſhew that Heaps of Money have 
been piled there before. ©o@ = 

And now, Reader, as we are in Haſte to attend 
our Heroine, we will Jeave to thy Sagacity to ap- 
ply all this to the Bentian Writers, and to thoſe 

220 G 2 Authors 
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Authors who are their This thou wilt 
be abundantly able to perform without our Aid. 
Beſtir thyſelf therefore on this Occaſion ; for tho 
we will always lend thee proper Aſſiſtance in diſfi- 
cult Places, as we do not, like ſome others, expect 
thee to uſe the Arts of Divination to diſcover 
our Meaning ; we (hall not indulge thy La- 
Zine(s where ing but thy own Attention is re- 
quired ; for thou art highly miſtaken if thou doſt 
imagine that we intended, when we began this great 
Work, to leave thy Sagacity nothing to do; cr 
that, without ſometimes exerciſing this Talent, 
thou wilt be able to travel through our Page with 
any Pleaſure or Profit to thyſelf. 


CHAP. X. 


ning a Hint or two concerning Virtue, and a 
ann oncerning | 


UR Company being arrived at London, were 
ſet down at his Lordſhip's Houſe, where, 
while they refreſhed themſelves after the Fatigue 
of their Journey, Servants were diſpatched to pro- 
vide a Lodging for the two Ladies; for as her 
Ladyſhip was not then in Town, Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
by no means conſent to accept a Bed in the 


wou 
Manſion of the Peer. 
perhaps condemn this extra- 


1 wade - 
ordinary Deli , as 1 may call it, of Virtue, as 
too nice +47 jy Any hw 3 but we muſt make 
Allowances for her Situation, which muſt be 
ob ned to have been very tickliſh ; and when we 
conſider the Malice of cenforious T we 


muſt allow, if it was a Fault, the Fault was an 
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who is in the ſelf-ſame Situation will do well to 
imitate. The moſt formal Appearance of Virtue, 
— 7 it is only an Appearance, may, perhaps, in 
Aae Confderations, ſeem to be rather 
onen de than Virtue l without chis 
Formality ; but it will, however, be always more 
commgnded ; and this, I believe, will be granted 
by all, that it is neceſſary, unleſs in ſome very 
particular Caſes, for every Woman to ſupport 
c—_— the one or the other. g . 
g being prepared, Sophia accompanied 
n for that Evening; but reſolved _ 
in „„ to enquire after the Lady, into 
whoſe Protection, as we have ſormerl 
ſhe had determined to throw f, when ſhe 
quitted her Father's Houſe. And this the was 
— more in doing. from Tos Obſervations 

e had made during her Journey in the 
Coach. 

Now as we would by no means fix the odious 
Character of Suſpicion on Sophia, we are almoſt 
afraid to open to our Reader the Conceits which 
- Hilled her Mind concerning Mrs. Fitzpatrict ; of 
whom ſhe certainly entertained at preſent ſome 
Doubts ; which, as they ore v to enter 
into the Boſoms of the worſt of People, we think 

oper not to mention more ita til] we have 
| ſuygetied a Word or two to our Reader touch- 
ing Sulpicion in general. 

f this there have always appeared to me to be 
two Degrees. The firſt of theſe 1 chuſe to derive 
from the Heart ; as the extreme Velocity of its 
Diſcernment AT to denote ſome ious in- 
ward Impulſe, and the rather, as this ſu 
Degree often forms its own Objects; ſees what 
is not, and always more than really exiſts. 

G 3 T his 
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This is that quick-fighted Penetration, whoſe 
Hawk's Eyes no Symptom of Evil can eſcape ; 
which obſerves not only upon the Actions, but 
upon the Words and Looks of Men; and as it 
proceeds from the Heart of the Obſerver, ſo it 
dives 8 of On and there 
elpies Evil, as it were, in the fir ; 

ſometimes it can be ſaid to be x. Loh 
An admirable Faculty, if it were infallible ; but 
as this of PerfeQtion is not even claimed 
by more than one mortal Being; ſo from the Fal- 
libility of ſuch acute Diſcernment have ariſen 
many ſed Miſchiefs and moſt grievous Heart-achs 
to Innocence and Virtue. I cannot help there- 
tore regaroing this vaſt Quick: ſightedneſs into Evil 
as a vicious Exceſs, and as a very pernicious Evil 
in itſelf. Aud I am the more inclined to this 
Opinion, as I am afraid it always proceeds from a 
bad Heart, for the Reafons I have above mentioned, 
and for one more, namely, becauſe I never knew 
I | one. Now from this 
1 entirely and abſolutely ac- 


a of this Quality ſeems to ariſe 
from the Head. This is indeed ne other than 
the Faculty of ſeeing what is before your Eyes, 
and of drawing Concluſions from what you ſee. 
T he former of theſe is unavoidable by thoſe who 
have any Eyes, and the latter is perhaps no leſs 
certain and neceſſary a Conſequence of our having 
any brains. This is al as bitter an Ene 
my to Guilt, as the former is to Innocence ; nor 
can I fee it in an unamiable Light, even though, 
through human Fallibility, it ſhould be ſometimes 
miſtaken, For Inftance, if a Huſband ſhould 
— ated to 
ine 
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the Embraces of ſome of thoſe pretty young Gen- 
tlemen who profeſs the Art of Cuckold-making, 
I ſhould not highly, I think, blame him for con- 
cluding ſomething more than what he ſaw, from 
the Familiarities which he really had ſeen, and 
which we are at leaſt favourable enough to, when 
we call them innocent Freedoms. The Reader 
will cafily ſuggeſt great Plenty of Inftances to 
himſelf: I ſhall add but one more, which, how- 
ever unchriſtian it may be thought by ſome, I 
cannot help eſteeming to be ftriftly juſtifiable z 
and this is a Suſpicion that a Man 1s capable of 
doing what he hath done already, and that it is 
pollible for one who hath been a Villain once, to 
act the ſame Part again. And to confeſs the 
Truth, of this Degree of Suſpicion I believe 
Sophia was guilty. From this Degree of Suſ- 
picion ſhe had, in Fact, conceived an Opinion, 
that hr Couſin was really not better than ſhe 
ſhould be 

he Caſe, ir ſeems, was this: Mrs. F zpatrict 
wiſely confi icred. that the Virtue of a young Lady 
is, in the Wo. ld, in the ſame Situation with a 
poor Hare, who is certain, whenever it ventu es 
abe d, to meet its Enemies : For it can hard'y 
meet any other No ſooner therefore was the 
determined to take the firt Opportunity of 
uitting the Protection of her Huſband, than 
reſo. ved to caſt herſelf under the Prote ion of 
ſome other Man; and whom could ſhe fo ro- 
perly chuſe to be her Guardian as a Perſon of 
Quality, of Fortune, of Honour ; and who, be- 
2 A goa Diſpoſi ion _ 28 Men to 

i rrantry, that is, to be the Champions 
of Lakes in Dill, dat fin declared A = 

| | + 
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lent Attachment to herſelf, and had already given 
her all the Iaſtances of it in his Power. | 
But as the Law hath fooliſhly omitted this 
Office of Vice- Huſband, or Guardian to an eloped 
Lady; and as Malice is apt todenominate him by 
a more diſagreeable Appellation; it was con- 
cluded that his Lordſhip ſhould perform all ſuch 
kind Offices to the Lady in Secret, and without 
* aſſuming the Character of her Protector. 
ay, to prevent any other Perſon from ſeeing 
him in this Light, it was that the Lady 
ſhould proceed directly to and that his 
Lordſhip ſhould firſt to Lenden, and thence 
ſhould go down he Fes by the Advice of his 


Phyſicians. 
dow all this plainly underſtood, 

not from the Lips or Behaviour of Mrs. Fiizpa- 
trick, but from the Peer who was infinitely lefs 
expert at retaining a Secret, than was the 
Lady; and perhaps the exact Secrecy which Mrs, 
Fuzpatrack had obſerved on this Head in her Nar- 
rative, ſerved not a little to heighten thoſe Suſpi- 
cions which were now riſen in the Mind of her 
Couſin. 22 

Sophia very eaſily ſound out the Lady ſhe 
ſaug ht; for indeed there was not a Chairman in 
Town to whom her Houſe was not perſecily well 
known ; and as ſhe received, in Return of her 
firſt Mefſage, a moſt prefliing Invitation, the im- 
mediately accepted it. Mrs. Fitzfatrich indeed 
did not defire her Couſin to ftay with her with 
more Earneſtneſs than Civility required. Whe- 
ther ſhe had diſcerned and reſ-nted the Suſpicion 
above mentioned, or from what other Motive it 
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full as deſirous of parting with Sophia, as Sophia 
herfelf could be of 1 

The young Lady, when ſhe came to take 
Leave ber Coulin, could not avoid giving ber 
a ſhort Hint of Advice. She begged her, for 
Heaven's Sake, to take Care of herſelf, and to 
confider in how dangerous a Situation ſhe ſtood ; 
adding, ſhe hoped ſome Method would be found 
of reconciling her to her Huſband. *©* You muſt 
© remember, my Dear,” ſays the, the Maxim 
© which my Aunt fern hath fo often repeated 
©to us both: That whenever the matrimonial 
© Alliance is bree, and Nur de led betten 
* Huſband and Wife, ſbe car bardly make a dif- 
* vantageens Peace for herſelf on any Conditions, 
© Theſe are my Aunt's very Words, and ſhe hath 
© had a great deal of Experienee in the World.” 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick anſwered, with a contemptuous 
Smile, Never fear me, Child, take Care of 
* yourſelf; for you are younger than me. I will 
* come and ſe you in a few Days; but, dcar 
© S:thy, let me give jou one Piece of Advice. 
© Leave the Character of Graveans in the Coun- 
© try, for, believe me, it will fit very aukwardly 
upon you in this Town.” 

Thus the two Couſins parted, and Sephia re- 
paired directly to Lady Bei aten, where ſhe found 
a molt hearty, as well as a moſt polite Welcome. 
The Lady had taken a great Fancy to her when 
he had ſcen her formerly with her Aunt II eſtern. 
She was indeed extremely glad to ſe her, and 
was no ſooner acquainted with the Reaſons whic 1 
induced her to leave the Squire and fly to Londen, 
than ſhe highly applauded her Senſe and Reſo- 
lution ; and after « xpreflin. the higheſt Satisfac- 
tion in the Opinion ou depbia had declared 

a | ſne 
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the entertained of her Ladyſhip, ugg tne 
re the 
Protection which it was in ber Power to give. 

Sepbia into ſafe Hands, 
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his Preface to his Myth „ a Work of . 
EZrudition, and of equal Judgment. It will be 
„ caſy,” fays he, ** for the Reader to obſerve, 
< that I have frequently had greater Regard to 
< him, than to my own Reputation: For an 
Author certainly pays him a conſiderable Com- 
„ pliment, when, for his Sake, he ſuppreſſes 
„ learned Quotations that come in his Way, and 
<< which would have coſt him but the bare Trou- 
ble of trakflating.” | 
To fil up a Work with theſe Scraps may in- 
deed be con ſidered as a downright Cheat on the 
learned World, who are by ſuch Means impoſed: 
vpon to buy a ſecond Time in Fragments and by 
Retail what they have already in Groſs, it not in 
their Memories, upon their Shelves ; and it is 
Kill more cruel upon the Illiterate, who are drawn 
in to pay for what is of no Manner of Uſe to. 
them. A Writer who intermixes great Quantity 
of Greet and Latin with his Worgs, deals by the 
Ladies and fine Gentlemen in the ſame paltry 
Manner with which they are treated by the Auc- 
tionetrs, who often endeavour fo to confound and 
mix ap their Lots, that in order to purchaſe the 
Commodity you want, you are obliged at the 
fame 1 ime to purchaſe that which wil: do you no 
* yet, as there is no Conduct fo fair and 
difantercited, but chat it may be miſunderſtood by 
Ignorance, and miſrepreſented by Malice, I have 
deen furetimes tempted to preſerve my own Re- 
putation, at the Exper.ce of my Reader, and to 
tranſcribe the Original, or at leaſt to quote Chap- 
ter and Ver ſe, wherever I have made Ute cither 
_ of the 1 houzht or | xpreflion of another. I am 
indced in ſume Doubt that I have often ſuffered 


— 
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by the contrary Method ; and that by ſuppreſſin 
the original Author's Name, Chas ha rr 
ſaſpetted of Plagiariſm, than reputed to act from 


rr that juſtlß 
celebrated Frenchman. 7 n 


Now to obviate all fuch Imputations for the 
future, I do here confeſs and juſtify the Fact. 
The Antients may be conſidered as a rich Com- 
mon, where every Perſon who hath the ſmalleſt 
Tenementin P „ hath a free Right to fatter 
his Muſe. Or, to place it in a clearer Li ht, 
— are to the Ames what the Face 
TID. es He. TH 2 that 
which, in Engl, we 
4 Mob. Now, "whoever res hath | Le the 
An itted to any of Intimacy 
with this Mob, ——— ——— 
their eſtabliſhed Maxims, to plunder and pillage 
their rich Neighbours without any Reluctance ; 
and that this held to be neither Sin, nor crime 
among them. And fo 
ü this Maxim, that in every Pariſh almoſt 
in ingdom, there is a kind of Con 
7 
lence called the Squire, whoſe P is conſi- 
de red as Free- Booty by all his poor Neighbours ; 
they conclude that there is no of 
Guilt in ſuch Depredations, look upon it as a 
Point of Honour and moral Obligation to con- 
ceal, and to preſerve each other from Puniſhment 
on all ſuch Oecaßßons. 
in like Manner are the Antients, ſuch as 
H mer, Virgil, Herace, Cicere, and the reſt, to be 
eſteemed among us Writers, as ſo many wealthy 
Squires, from whom We, the Poor of Parnaſſas, 
66— coo -- 


do they abide 
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we can come at, This Liberty I demand, and 
this I am as to allow in to 
ighbou by ny All I 4 ye 


cr ni 1 - 
defrauding the Poor 


. — A2 
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is found which puts an End to bis 


ber, 


In which, though the Squire deth net find bis Daugh- 
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never was fo unlucky a Dog as myſelf ” and 
+ weSploabg.c ou 
tion. 


ourſe ar ight. Perad- 
venture ſhe will ſoon be fatigated with her Jour- 
* ney, and will tarry in ſome Inn, in order to 
© renovate her coporeal Functions; and in that 


© Pooh! D—n the Slut,“ anſwered the Squie, 
© I am lamenting the Loſs of fo fine a Morning 
— It is confounded hard to loſe one 
Days, in all Appearance, 

and eſpecially after 


er, 

reſolve to make bim Amends ſome 

I will not affert ; but he had hardly 
Words juſt before commemorated, and 
three Oaths at their Heels, when a Pack 
to open their melodious Throats 

iſtance from them, which the 

and | his Rider both perceiving, 


Jr their Ears, and the 
s gone, the's gone ! Damm 
hs fl mots e 
| ——— 
* the 
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SY . and 
gh a Madam, will be a Mouſer 
. In the fame Manner, we are not to 
arraign the Squire of any Want of Love for his 
Daughter, for in Reality he had a great deal: 
We are only to confider that he was a >quire and 
a Sportſman, and then we may apply the Fable to 
him. and the judicious Reflections like wiſe. 

T he Hounds ran very hard, as it is called, and 
the Squire purſued over Hedge and Ditch, 'with 
all his uſual Vocifcration and Alacrity, and with 
all his uſval Pleaſure; nor did the I houghts of 
Sophia ever once intrude themſelves to allay the 
Satisfaction he enjoyed in the Chace, which be 
ſaid, was one of the fineſt he ever ſow, and which. 
he ſwore was well worth zoing fifty Miles 
for. As the Squire forgot his 2 tne Ser- 

vauts, 
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by =s * 
—_ regardleſs, and generally leave him 
| his — this Ts, hates, ho nee 


; 


Hunt, however, often ſaw 
Judgment of the 


[+ 
7 


perhaps relate in an A 
Occaſion ; but as it no wiſe con- 
oerns 
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firſt di Part of his Retinue in queſt of his 

Daughter, after whom he likewiſe ſent a Volley 

ar which he could 
vent, | 


N. Departare with wht 
Ares ge on the Rnd, 
be are once more come to our 


T length, 
Ann and, to ſay Truth, we have been 
- Sie ws to bare with him fo ling, that confider- 
ing the Condition in which we left him, I appre- 
hend many of our Readers have concluded we 
intended to abandon him for ever; he being at 
preſent in that Situation in which prudent People 


uſually deſiſt from enquiring any farther after their 
F :, leſt they ſhould W n 


ſuch Friends had 


But, in Reality, 2 the Virtues, 


I will boldly ſay, neither have we all the Vices of 
SS 


— ſ 
— ee. 


, we ſhall re- 


Mr. Jones then, end his Campenion Porwider, 
left the Inn a few Minutes after the Departure of 
Squire eiern, and purſued the fame Road on 
Foot; for the Hoftler told them, that no Hot ſes 
were by any Means to be at that Time procured 
C__ Ont marched with Heart; 
* Diſquiet proceeded 
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TH 
110 
: 


5 
f 


; 


22 


a 


Thy Story, Partridge,” anſwered Jenes, 


< almoſt as ill applied as thy Latin. Nothing can 
© be more likely to 


than Death to Men 
Perhaps we ſhall both fall 
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I wiſh you would conſtrue them, ' cries Par- 
fridge ; © for Horace is a hard Author, and I can- 
© not underſtand as you repeat them. 5 
Ne... _ 1 

araphraſe own,” ſaid Janes; am 
« but an indifferent Poet. 


e 

4 Cauſe 

Since, if baſe Fears his daſtard Step with- 
© draws, 


5 many Years hence, like 
« Sth — cry? 7 voy 


% 


4+ This 33131 Ein 
15 1 711 1 
— 
: 1 6 5 
: 82 J 1188. i 
— 2328 28 * 8, 
. 
Ha 7222 20 258308 15 
2 12175 2 — £4 1177777 


- * 


Ch. 4. 2 FOUNDLING. uy 


ing. Vir bonus is? Du 
gui leges juraque 4 Na ord of Fight- 
ing z and I am ſure the Scri is fo much 
< againſt it, that a Man hall never perſuade me 
< he is a good Chriſtian, while he ſheds Chriſtian 
© Blood. | 


ulta Patrum, 


CHAP. IV. 
The Adventure of a Beggar-man. 


US T as Partridge had uttered that good 

and pious Doctrine with which the laſt Chap- 
ter concluded, they arrived at another Croſs-way, 
when a lame Fellow in Rags aſked them ſor 
Alms; upon which Partridge gave him a ſevere 
Rebuke, ſaying, © Every Pariſh ought to keep 
© their own Poor.” Jenes then fell a-laughing, 
and aſked Partridge, if he was not aſhamed, with 
ſo much Charity in his Mouth, to have no Cha- 
tity in his Heart. Your Religion,“ ſays be, 
* ſerves you only for an Excuſe for your Faults, 
© but is no Incentive to Virtue, Can any 
Man who is really a Chriſtian abſtain from re- 
© lieving one of his Brethren in ſuch a miſerable 
Condition ?* And at the ſame Time putting his 
_ in his Pocket, he gave the poor Object a 
hilling. 

Maſter, cries the Fellow, after thanking 
him. I have a curious Thing here in my 
Pocket, which I found about two Miles off, if 
© your Worſhip will pleaſe to buy it. I ſhould not 
| © venture to pull it out to every one; but as you 
are ſo good a Gentleman, and fo kind to the 
Poor, you won't ſuipe& a Man of being a Thief 
only becauſe he « walk He then pulled 

| 2 out 
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out alittle gilt Pocket-Book, and delivered it into 
the Hands cf Jones. 
ones — 


4) 


lt 


H 
1 
5 


Jenes, who had felt nothing but pure 
Tranſport from the finding 
with a Mixture of Concern at this 


L 


i1 
f 


very: For his Imagination 
him, that the Owner of the 


i 


poflibly 
want 
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want it, before he ſhould be able to it to 
her. He then acquainted the Finder, that he 
knew the Lady to whom the Book belonged, and 
would endeavour to find her out as ſoon as poſſi - 
ble and return it her. 


The Pocket-Book was a late Preſent from Mrs. 
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deſired ; for his Guide unfortunately happened to 
de lame, and could not poſſibly trave! faſter than a 
Mile an Hour. As this Place, therefore, was at 
above three Miles Diſtance, the Fellow 
had ſaid otherwiſe, the Reader need not be ac- 
-quainted how long they were in walking it. 
Fones opened the Book an hundred Times during 
their Walk, kiſſed it as often, talked much to 
himſelf, and very little to his Companions. At 
all which the Guide expreſſed ſome Signs of Aſto- 
niſhment to Partridge ; who more than once ſhook 
his Head, and cry'd, Poor Gentleman! orandum 
eft ut fit mens ſana in corpore ſans. | 
At length they arrived at the very Spot where 
Sophia unhappily dropt the Pocket-Book, and 
where the Fellow had as happily found it. Here 
Jones offered to take Leave of his Guide, and to 
improve his Pace; but the Fellow, in whom that 
violent Surprise and Joy which the firſt Receipt of 
the Guinea had occafioned was now conſiderably 
abated, and who had now had ſufficient Time to 
1ecolle& himſelf, put on a diſcontented Look, 
and, fcratching his Head, ſaid, * He hoped his 
* Worlhip would give him ſomething more. 
© Your Worſhip,” ſaid he, © will, I hope, take it 
© into your Conſideration, that if I bad not been 
© honeſt I might have kept the whole.“ And, in- 
dced, this the Reader muft confeſs to have been 
true. If the Paper there,” ſaid he, be worth 
* 1c0l. I am ſure the finding it deſerves more 
than à Guinea, Beſides, ſuppoſe your Worſhip 
© !hould never fee the Lady, nor give it 
aud though your Worſhip looks and talks very 
© much like a Gentleman, yet I have only 
»Worſhip's bare Word: And, certainly, Bo 
| rig 
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© right Owner ben't to be found, it all belongs to 
© the firſt Finder. I hope your Worſhip will 
© conſider all theſe Matters. I am but a poor 
© Man, and therefore don't defire to have all; 
© but it is but reaſonable I ſhould have my Share. 
© Your Worſhip looks like a good Man, and, 
© I hope, will conſider my : For I might 
© have every Farthing, and no body ever 
© the wiſer.” I promiſe thee, upon my Honour,” 
cries Jones, that I know the right Owner, and 
© will reſtore it her.. Nay, your Worſhip,” 
anſwered the Fellow, 8 as you pleaſe as 
© to that: if you will but give me my Share, that 
© is one Half of the Money; your Honour may 
© keep the reſt yourſelf, if you pleaſe; and con- 
cluded with ſwearing, by a very vehement Oath, 
© that he would never mention a Syllable of it to 


6 Man living.” 

Loks, Friend,” cries Fes, che ight Owner 
© ſhall certainly have again all that the loſt; and 
© as for any farther Gratuity, I really cannot give 
it you at preſent ; but let me know your Name, 
© and where you live, and it is more than poſſible, 
* you hereafter have further Reaſon to rejoice 
© at this Morning's Adventure.” 

< I don't know what you mean by Venture,” 
cries the Fellow; © it ſeems I muſt venture whe- 
© ther you will return the Lady her Money or 
© no: 1 Worſhip will conſider— 
© Come, come, faid Partridge, tell his Honour 
© your Name, and where you may be found; I 
© warrant you will never having put the 
© Money into his Hands.” Fellow, ſeeing 
no Hopes of recovering the Poſſeſſion of the 
Pocket-Book, at laſt complicd in giving in his 

H 4 Name 
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Name and Place of Abode, which Jones writ upon 
a Piece of Paper with the Pencil of Sophia, and 
then placing the Paper in the ſame Page where ſhe 
had writ her Name, he cried out, There, Friend, 
© you are the happieſt Man alive; I have joined 
your Name to that of an Angel. I don't know 
© any Thing about * anſwered the Fellow, 
but I wiſh you would give me a little more Mo- 
© ney, or elſe return me the Pocket-Book.,”* Par- 
tridge now waxed wroth : He called the poor 
Cripple by ſeveral vile and opprobrious Names, 
and was abſolutely proceeding to beat him, but 
any ſuch Thing: And now 
relling the Fellow he would 22 find ſome 
* of ſerving him, Mr. Jones departed 
as faſt as his would him ; and Partridge, 
into whom the has of the hundred Pound 
had infuſed new Spirits, followed his Leader ; 
while the Man, who was obliged to ſtay behind, 
fell to curſing them both, as well as his Parents: 
For had they,” ſays he, ſent me to a Charity 
© School to learn to write and read and caſt Ac- 
© counts, I ſhould have known the Value of theſe 
Matters as well as other People.” 


CHAP. V. 


Containing more Adventrres which Mr. Jones and li, 
Companion met on the Raad. 


UR Travellers now walked fo faſt, that 
they had very little Time or Breath for 
Converſation z Jenes meditating all the Way on 
Sepbia, and Partridge on the Bank-Bill, which, 
though it gave him ſome Pleaſure, cauſed him Ls 
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the ſame Time to repine at Fortune, which, in 
all his Walks, had never given him ſuch an Op- 
portunity of ſhewing his Honeſty, They had 
three Miles, when Partridge, 

keep up with Jones, 


. 


"7 


F355 
: 


preſently alarmed 
Partridge, and he cried out, Lord 
upon us ail; they are certainly 
© Who is coming ?* cries Jones; 
given Place to ſofter Ideas 
Mind ; and fince his Adventure with the 
had been totally intent on purſuing 
t entertaining one Thought of an 
* cries Partridge, * why the 
ſhould I call them Rebels ? 
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© body but a Madam; I hope your Honour is 
© not offended ; but certainly no Man who hath 
© mens in corpore ſans? Here in- 
—_—— —— S which Fear 
had inſpired, ſaying, That by the Ben he per- 
ceived they were near ſome Town.” He then 
made directly towards the Place whence the Noiſe 
proceeded, bidding Partridge © take Courage, for 
that he would lead him into no Danger ;* and 
adding, © it was impoſſible the Rebels ſhould be ſo 
© near.” 
. Partridge was a little comforted with this laſt 
Aſſurance; and tho” he would more gladly have 
gone the contrary Way, he followed his Leader, 
his Heart beating Time, but not after the Manner 
of Heroes, to the Muſic of the Drum, which 
ceaied not till — hy bay 3 


and were come into à narrow 


are Oh! Lord, Sir, here they are; there is 
<* the Crown and Coffin. Oh! ! I never ſaw 
any Thing ſo terrible; and we are within Gun- 
© ſhot of them already.” 

Fones no ſooner looked up, than he plainly per- 
ceived what it was which P had thus miſ- 
taken. Partridge,” ſays he, 1 fancy will. 
be able to engage this whole Army f; for 

« by the Colours | gueks what the Drum was which 
© we heard before, and which beats up for Re- 
< cruits to a Pupp=zt-ſbow.*” 

8 anſwered Partridge, with 


And is it x 
Por thn ht? "I low Free of all 
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* the Paſtimes upon Earth. Do, good Sir, let us 


nn ſee it. Beſides, I am quite famiſhed 
; is now almoſt dark, and I have 
* rot cat a Morſe] fince Three o'Clock in the 


f 
2 


ones 
tha 
fions ; and indeed his Enquiry met with the 
better 8 ones could not hear News of 
Sophia; ige, to his great Satisfadt ion, 


and healthy Conftitutions, Love hath 
Effect from what it cauſes in the 


150 
171 


pun ies. In the latter, it 

rally 'S that Appetite which — 60 
wards the Conſervation of the Individual ; but in 
the induces Forgetfulneſs, 
and a well as of every Thing 
elſe ; good Piece of — — 
Buttoc ngry Lover, and he ſeldom 
fails very bandſomely to play his Part. Thus it 
in the preſent ; for tho - 
haps wanted a Prompter, and might have travelled 


much farther, had he been alone, with an empty 
Stomach ; no fooner did he fit down to the 
Bacon and Egęs, than he fell to, as heartily and 
voraciouſſy as Partridge himſelf, Me, 


H 6 Before 
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Before our Travellers had finiſhed their Din- 


to which were cagerly invited by the 
Maſter 1 . dad Show, who declared that his 


Po fel 


— 


Lord and Lady Townley 
highly in Nature. 
with this Opinion. 
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© ſuch idle Trumpery, were at 


© a rational Entertainment. I remember,” ſaid 
he, when I firſt took to the ** 
to 


© great deal of low Stuff, that did very 
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My Figures 
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and they it. 1 obſerve, Friend, you 
« have Jefe ll that Matter out, and you are to be 
it. 
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0 e Puppet-ſhow j 
ppoſe ſhe did not lie all Night out from her 
© Huſband for nothing.” 

The Landlady now burſt into the Kitchen, 
and fell foul on both her Huſband, and the poor 
Puppet-mover. © Here, Huſband,* ſays the, 
© you ſee the Conſequence of harbouring theſe 
© People in your Houſe, If one doth draw a 
© little Drink the more for them, one is hardly 
© made Amends for the Litter they make; and 
© then to have one's Houſe made a Bawdy-houſe 


© of 


1217132760 35 
3 El 21 FT 


145 


the 


Arguments to 


umult rite 


who is herſelf equal in Noiſe 


Ty 


= 


11 6 Fit i ; 
GH N 


1 


;M The HisTory & Wer 


Ch. 6. 32 FOUNDLING. 


grave and ſolemn 
given the Reader a ſufficient Taſte 
thing indeed could have happened i very i 


Andrew ; and now the Moon beginning to put 
forth her Silver Light, CES call it {tho* 
a Jones called for R „ 

his Reckoni or- 
dered Partridge, whom my Landlady had juſt 
awaked from a profound Nap, to prepare for his 
ourney ; but Partridge, having lately carried two 
vints, as my Reader hath ſeen before, was em- 
boldened to attempt a third. which was, to pre- 
vail with Jenes to take up a Lodging that Even- 
ing in the Houſe where he then was, He intro- 
duced this with an affected Surprize at the Inten- 
tion which Mr. Jones declared of removing ; and 
afrer urging many excellent Arguments againſt it, 
he at laſt inſiſted ſtrongly, that it could be to no 
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into the fame Scale. Sure, Sir,” ſaid he, 
0 — Servant gives you moſt excellent Advice: 
< for who won by Night at this Time of 


And now the Storm which Grace had raiſed 
being at an End, and my Landlady being 2gain 
reconciled to the Puppet-man, who on his Side 


* 
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the indecent Reflections which the good 
Woman in her Paſſion had caſt on his Perform- 
ances, a Face of perfect Peace and Tranquillity 
reigned in the Kitchen; where fat afſembicd round 
the Fire, the Landlord and Landlady of the 
Houſe, the Maſter of the Puppet-ſhow, the At- 
torney's Clerk, the Exciſeman, and the ingenious 
Mr. Partridge ; in which Company, paſt the agree- 
— which will be found in the neat 


C HAF. VI. 


Containing | Remark and 


er the Pride of Partridze did not 
ſubmit to 99 himſelf a Servant; 
yet he condefcended in moſt Particulars to imitate 
the Manners of that Rank. One Inftance of this 
was his magnifying the Fortune of his 
Companion, as he called Jene: Such is a general 
Cuſtom with all Servants among Strangers, as 
none of them would willingly be t the At- 
tendant on a Beggar: For the higher the Situation 
of the Maſter is, the higher conſequently is that 
of the Man in his own Opinion; the Truth of 
which Obſervation appears from the Behaviour of 
all the Footmen of the Nobility. 

But tho” Title and Fortune communicate 2 
Splendor all around them, and the Footmen of 
Men of Quality and of Eftate think themſelves 
entitled to a Part cf that Reſpect which is paid to 
the Quality and Eftate of their Maſters ; it is 
| clearly otherwiſe with Regard to Virtue and Un- 
derſtanding. Theſe Advantages are ftrictly per- 
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ſonal, and ſwallow themſelves all the Reſpect 
which is paid to them. To ſay the Truth, this 
is ſo very little, that they cannot well afford to let 
any others with them. As theſe therefore 
on the Domeſtick, ſo neither is 
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1 himſelf to form any 

— But no ſooner 4 
ro Pla for the Fra. But no fonc 6 
embraced n _ 


and exprefied a hearty 

could be brought about. * 
Could be brought about ?* ſ:ys the Exciſe- 

man; why there is nothing eaſier.“ 

' ©* Ah! Sir,“ anſwered P z © you don't 
what a Devil of a Fellow he is. He can 

me up with one and throw me out 
; and he would too, if he did but 
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don't know 
© in the Puppet - how, who 


< would be at.” 


And in- 

Hare; and twenty 2 bes 
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dear . of his Relations to rob the poor 

only a Trick £ | 
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Very likely!“ cries 2 Fee The 

* Knew a poor ; is Family, joy 
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6 a d ; 
- © And anather Prieſt of my Acquaintance,' 


< your laterett,” cries the 
< defirous to fee P brought in, 
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dinary Manner in which he received his Intelli- 
gence, Of this Partridge was no ſooner ac- 
quainted, than he, 2 Earneſtnefs, began 
to propheſy, and aſſured Jones, that he would 
certainly have Succeſs in the End: For, he 
ſaid, two ſuch Accidents could never have hap» 
© pened to direct him after his Miſtreſs, if Pro- 
© vidence had not deſigned to bring them together 
© at laſt” And this was the firſt Time that Jones 
lent any Attention to the ſuperſtitious Doctrines of 


his Companion. 

They had not above two Miles, when a 
violent Storm of Rain overtook them ; and as they 
happened to be at the ſame Time in Sight of an 
Alchouſe, Partridge, with much earneſt ty, 
— with Tones to enter, and weather the 
torm. Hunger is an Enemy (if indeed it may 
be called one) which partakes more 8 
than of the French Diſpoſitĩon; Amp wp ub- 
due this never ſo often, it will always rally agaia 
in Time; and ſo it did with Partridge, who was 
no ſooner arrived within the Kitchen, than he be- 
gan to aſk the ſame Queſtions which he had aſked 
the Night before. The of this was 
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| We are contented that it muſt appear, how 

ever unhappily Sophia had erred in ber Opinion of 
ones, The had ſufficient Reaſon for her Opinion; 


| Contgining litthe mere than a few odd Obſervations, 


NES had been abſent a full Half Hour, 
when he returned into the Kitchen in a Hur- 
Ys defiring the Landlord to let him know that 
nſtant what was to pay. And now the Concern 
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IT 
Partridge was obliged to follow : For though he 
hardly dared to advance, be dared ſtill leſs to ſtay 
behind by himſelf. 

At length arrived at the Place, whence the 
Lights and di Noiſes had iſſued. This 
Jenes perceived to be no other than a Barn where 
a great Number of Men and Women were aſ- 
ſeqmbled, and were diverting themiclves with much 
apparent Jollity. 

Fones no ſooner appeared before the great Doors 
of the Barn, which were open, than a maſculine 
and very rough Voice from within demanded, who 
— 1 and immediately aſked the Road to 


* 42 are a Friend,” cries another of the Men 
che Bara, yon had better alight till the Storm 
* mung NT Ne 
than ever) © you are very welcome to put up your 
< Horſe; for there is ſufficicat Room for him at 
© one End of the Barn.“ 


© You are very obli returned Jones ; 
« ens 4 will coin Kan Mopy mn 32 ly 


© whilſt the Rain contioves ; and bere are two 
© more who will be glad of the ſame Favour.” 
This was accorded with more Gcod-will than it 
was accepted : For Partridze would rather have 
ſubmitted to the utmoſt Inc of the Wen 
ther, ugh», hb y of thoſe 
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not leave his Horſe, and the other becauſe he 
feared nothing ſo much as being left by himſelf. 

Had this Hiſtory been writ in the Days of Su- 
tion, I ſhould have had too much 
for the Reader to have left him ſo long in Suſpence, 
whether Beelzebub or Satan was about actually to 
appear in Perſon, with all his helliſh Retinue; but 
as theſe Doctrines are at preſent very unfortunate, 
and have but few if any Believers, I have not been 


much aware of any ſuch Terrors. To 
ſay Truth, the CS of the infernal 
Regions hath long been 


P i 
nagers of Playhouſes, who to have lain 
them by as Rubbiſh, of affecting the 
upper Gallery; a Place in which few of our Read- 


ers ever fit. 


However, though we do not ſulpoRt raiſing 
great Terror on this Occafion, we have Reafon to 
tear ſome other Arn hoes 
our Reader, into which we would not willingly 
betray him 3 I mean, that we are going to take a 
„ Land, and to introduce a Set 

ngs into our Hiſtory, which ſcarce any one 
was ever Childiſh enough to believe, 
have been fooliſh enough to ſpend their 

A IT ROS. 

o prevent therefore any ſuch Suſpicions, fs 
4 prejudicul to he Credit ofan Hitran whs pro: 
to draw his Materials from Nature only, we 
ſhall now proceed to acquaint the Reader who theſe 
People were, whoſe ſudden 


many 
ime in 


The People then afſembled in this Barn were 
—— . of Egyptians, or as 


they 
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© go about all to give me al the beſt of 
r deeb be 
fore, becauſe me do love and take Care of dem; 
© dat is all, me know no oder Reaſ n. 

© About a touſand or two touſand Years ago, 
© me cannot tell to a Year or two, as can nei 
* write nor read, dere was a great what 
* call,—a Volution among de Gypfey ; for 
* was de Lord Gypfy in doſe Days ; and deſe Lord 
© did quarrel vid one anoder about de Place z but 
de King of de Gypſey did demoliſh dem all, and 
© made all his Subject equal vid each oder; and 
* fince dat Time dey have agree very well: For 
* dey no tink of being King, and may be it be 


© better for dem as dey be; for me you it 
© be ver troubleſome ting to be King, and always 
© to do Juſtice; me have often with to be de pri- 


* vaic Gyþjy when me have been forced to puniſh 


© never to 

© vere. Dey make þ 
© and dat ver terrible Puniſhment z me ave 
©* ſcarce ever known de Gyp/y fo puniſh do Harm 
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five ſucceflive Princess. This was the true ra 
of the Golden Age, and the only Golden Age 
which ever had any Exiſtence, unleſs in the 
warm Imaginations of the Poets, from the Expul- 
ſion from down to this Day. 

In reality, I know but of one ſolid Objection 
to abſolute by. The only Defe& in which 
excellent Conſtitution ſeems to be the Difficulty 
1 adequate to the Office of an 
abſolute 


: Firſt, 
a ſufficient Quantity of Moderation in the Prince, 
to be contented with all the Power which is poſ- 


iety ; it muſt be ſurely granted, on the contrary, 
that 2bſolute Power ted in the Hands of one 
who is deficient in them all, is likely to be attended 
with no leſs a of Evil. 
In ſhort, our own Religion furniſhes us with 
ng, as well as Curſe 


of Heaven and of Hell will place a very lively 
Image of both before our Eyes : For though the 
Prince of the latter can have no Power, but 


what be originally derives from the omnipotent 
Sovereign in the former; yet it plainly appears 


Nes, Trajan, Adrien, and the two Antonini. 
from 
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ee S yrannies prove 
any Title to a divine Authority, it muſt be derived 
ſrom this original Grant to the Prince of Darkneſs, 
— theſe ſubordinate Deputation _—— 
Stamp ſo expreſsly bear. 

To conclude, as the Examples of all Ages 
us that Mankind in 
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A Dialogue between Jones and Partridge. 
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As Jones had the Vices of a warm Diſpoſition, 
he was entirely free from thoſe of a cold one; 
and if his Friends muſt have confeſt his Temper 
to have been a little too cafily rufled, his Enemies 
muſt at the fame Time have conteſt, that it as 
ſoon ſubſided ; nor did it at all reſemble the Sea, 
whoſe Swelling is more violent and | 
after a Storm is over, than while the Storm itſelf 
ſubliſts. He inſtantly accepted the Submiſſion of 
Partridge, ſhook him by the Hand, and with the 
moſt benign AſpeR imaginable, ſaid twenty kind 
Things, and at the ſame Time very ſeverely con- 


ing —_ 
completely ſatis fied by Jones having 
owned himſclt in the Wrong, which 


he inſtantly applied 
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CHAP. XIV. 
＋ bat to 16, Jones is bis 
bar pened 4 ones in bis Tourney from 


HEY were about two Miles beyond 
rer of the 
Erening, when a genteel looking Man, but upon 
a very ſhabby Horſe, rode up to Jones, anc 

him whether he was going to London, to which 


kind of Valour which hath raiſed a certain Nation 
among the Moderns to a high Pitch of Glory, 
| | there 
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"of Dio I have beea driven 
iſtreſs to this. 


— » who 1 to make his 
— E had been thrown 
from his Horſe, and layflat on his Face, notdari 

to look up, and every Minute to be ſhort. 


expecting 
In this Poſture he lay, till the Guide, who was 
no otherwiſe concerned than for his Horſes, having 
ſecured the ftumbliog Beaſt, came up to him and 
told him, his Maſter had got the better of the 


artridge up ab this News, and ran back 
to the Place, where Jones ſtood with his Sword 
drawn in his Hand to guard the poor Fellow ; 
which-Pararidye no frcnce far, than be cried cut; 


© Kill the Villain, Sir, run him through the Bod 
« kill him this Ia kant. * 


——— the Piſtol, and found it to be reall 
began to believe all the 

him before Partridge came up ; 

was a Novice in the Trade, and 


115 


that he had been 
8 the 


* Fe- 
was not above two u of; fa ing, * That he 
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< deſired no Favour, but Condition of - 
© ing all he had e 8 
ones at firſt pretended that he would take the 
Fellow at his Word, and return with him, de- 
claring that his Fate ſhou'd depend entirely on the 
Truth of his Story, Upon this the poor Fellow 
immediately expreſſed fo much Alacrity, that 
Jones was perfectly ſatisſied with his Veracity, 
and now to entertain Sentiments of Com- 
paſſion for him. He returned the Fellow his 
empty Piſtol, adviſed him to think of honefter 
Means of relieving his Diſtreſs, and gave him a 
couple of Guineas for the immediate Support of 
his Wife and his Family; adding, he wiſhed 
© he had more for his Sake, but the hundred 
© Pound that had been mentioned, was not his 
© own.” 

Our Readers will probably be divided in their 
Opinions concerning 


= 


Tue Highwayman was full of 


Thankfulneſs and Gratitude, He actually dropt 
Tears, or pretended ſo to do. He vowed he 
would immediately return home, and would never 
afterwards ccmmit ſuch a Tranſgreſſion; whether 
his Word or no, perhaps may appear 


Our 


he kept 
hereafter 
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Our Travellers having remounted their Horſes, 
arrived in Town without encountering any new 
 Miſhap. On the Road much pleaſant Diſcourſe 
between Foncs and Partridge, on the Subject 
of their laſt Adventure. In which Jones ex preſt a 
| * for thoſe Highwaymen who are, 
y unavoidable Diſtteſs, driven, as it were, to 
ſuch illegal Courſes, as generally bring them to a 
ſhametu]l Death. I mean,” ſaid he, thoſe only 
* whoſe higheſt Guilt extends no farther than to 
© Robbery, and who are never guilty of Cruclty 
nor Inſult to any Perſon, which is a Circum- 
© ſtance that, I muſt ſay, to the Honour of our 
© Country, diſtinguiſhes the Robbers of Zngland 
< trom thoſe of all other Nations ; for Murder is, 
6 — thoſe, almoſt inſeparably incident to 
© Robbery.” 
8 — anſwered Partridge, it is better 
© to take away one's Money than on:'s Life; 
and yet it is very hard upon honeſt Men, that 


© they can't travel about their Buſineis without 


© being in Danger of theſe Villains. And to be 
© ſure it would be better that all Rogues were 
© hanged out of the Way, than that one honeſt 
Man ſhould ſuffer. For my own Part, indeed, 
© I ſhould not care to have the Blood of any of 
them on my own Hands; but it is very proper 
< for the Law to hang them all. What Right 
© hath any Man to take Sixpence from me, unleſs 
I give it him? Is there any Honeſty in ſuch a 
Man!“ 

No, ſurely,” cries Janet, no more than there 
is in him who takes the Horſes out of another 
Man's Stable, or who applies to his own Uſe the 
1 whea he knows the right 
* Owner. 


Theſe 


—— — 
5 * 
* . 2 
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Theſe Hints ſtopt the Mouth of Partridge, nor 
did he open it again till Jenes having thrown ſome 
ſarcaſtical Jokes on his Cowardice, he offered to 
excuſe himſelf on the Inequality of Fire-Arms, 
ing, © a thouſand naked Men are nothing to 
© one i-far cough, it is tree, it will kill bur 


© one at a fingle Diſcharge, who yet can tell but 


© that one may be 
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which ovcrlocks the proud Metropolis of Britain, 
fat'it, with thy Milton, ſweetly tuning the Heroic 
Lyre ; fill my raviſhed Fancy with the Hopes of 
charming Ages yet to come. Foretel me that 
ſome tender Maid, whoſe Grandmother is yet 
unborn, hereafter, when, under the fictitious 
Name of Sophia, ſhe reads the real Worth which 
once exiſted in my Charlotte, ſhall, from her ſym - 
pathetic Breaſt, ſend forth the heaving Sigh. Do 
thou teach me not only to foreſee, but to enjoy, 
nay, even to feed on future Praiſe. Comfort me 
by a ſolemn Aſſurance, that when the little Par- 
Jour in which I fit at this Inftant, ſhall be reduced 
to a worſe furniſhed Box, I ſhall be read, with 
Honour, by thoſe who never knew nor ſaw me, 
and whom I ſhall neither know nor ſee. 

And thou, much plumper Dame, whom no 
airy Forms nor Phantoms of Imagination clothe : 
Whom the well-ſeaſoned Beef, and Pudding richly 
ſta ned with Plumbs delight. Thee, I call; of 
whom in a Treck in ſome Dutch Canal the 
fat Ufrow Gelt, impregnated by a jutly Merchant 
of Anflerdam, was deliveted : Ia Grub-ftreet 
School didft thou ſuck in the Elements of thy 
Eruditior, Here haſt thou, in thy maturer Age, 
taught Poetry to tickle not the Fancy, but the 
Pride of the Patron. trom thee learns 
a grave and folemn Air; while Tragedy ftorms 
loud, and rends the affrighted Theatres with 
its Thunder. To foothe thy wearied Limbs 
in Slumber, Alderman Hiſtory tells his tedious 
Tale; and again to awaken thee, Monſieur Ro- 
mance performs his ſurprizing Tricks of Dexte- 
rity. Nor lefs thy well-fed ler obeys thy 
Influence. By thy Advice the heavy, unread, 


Folio Lump, which long had dozcd on the duſty 


Shel!, 
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Shelf, peace-mealed into Numbers, runs nimbly 
through the Nation. Inſtructed by thee, ſome 
Books, like Quacks, impoſe on the World by pro- 
mifing Wonders; while others turn Beaus, and 
truſt all their Merits to a gilded outſide. Come, 
thou jolly Subſtance, with thy ſhining Face, keep 
back thy Laſpiration, but hold forth thy tempting 
Rewards; thy ſhining, chinking Heap; thy 
118 Bank-Bill, big with unſeen 

iches; thy often varying Stock; the warm, 
the comfortable Houſe; and laſtly, a fair Por- 
tion of that bounteous Mother, whoſe flowing 
Breaſts yield redundant Suſtenance for all her nu- 
merous Offspring, did not ſome too greedily and 
wantonly drive their Brethren from the Teat. 
Come thou, and if I am too taſteleſs of thy valu- 
able Treaſures, warm my Heart with the tranſ- 
porting Thought of conveying them to others. 

ell me, that through thy Bounty, the prattling 
Babes, whoſe innocent Play hath often been in- 
terrupted by my Labours, may one Time be amply 
rewarded for them. 

And now this ill-yoked Pair, this lean Shaduw 
and this fat Subſtance, have prompted me to 
write, whoſe Aſſiſtance ſhall I invoke to direct 


my Pen? 


Firſt, Genius; thou Gift of Heaven; without 
whole Aid, in vaia we ſtruggle againſt the Stream 
of Nature. Thou, who doſt ſow the generous 
Seeds which Art nouriſhes, and brings to Per- 
ſection. Do thou Kindly take me by the Hand, 
and lead me through all the Mazes, the windin 
inths of Nature. Initiate me into all tho 
Myſteries which proſane Eyes never beheld. 


Teach me, which to thee is no difficult Taſk, to 


know Mankind better than they know themſelves, 
L 2 Remove 


220 The HisTory of Book XIII. 


Remove that M | which dims the Intellects of 
Mortals, and cauſes them to adore Men for their 
Art, or to deteſt them for prog, 3 
_ ceiving others, when they are, in Reality, the 
OtjeQts only of Ridicule, for deceiving themſelves. 
Strip off the thin Diſguiſe of Wi:dom from Self- 
Conceit, of Plenty from Avarice, and of Glory 
from Ambition, Come thou, that haſt inſpired 
thy Ari | 


—4.— kind lava oy 
at the Follies of others, and the Humility to grieve 
at their own.” 

And thou, almoſt the conſtant Attendant on 
true Genius, Humanity, is bong all thy tender Sen- 
ſations. If thou haſt already diſpoſed of them all 
between thy Allen and thy Lyttelton, ſteal them a 
little while from their Boſoms. Not without theſe 
the tender Scene is painted. From theſe alone 
— — the noble diſintereſted Friendſhip, the 

ng Love, the generous Sentiment; the ardent 
Grate, piety nn 


nion; 


lence. 
And thou, O ! (for without th Aſſiſt- 
— can 6 2 
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Juxuriant Stores, in Jong Antiquity piled up, pour 
forth 1 rich — — thy Maonion 
"as iloſophic, thy Poetic, 
Hiſtorical Treaſures, . with 8. 2 
Raman Char ders thou haſt choſen to inſcribe the 
ponderous Cheſts: Give me a while that Key to 
all thy Treaſures, which to thy J/arburton thou 

haſt entruſted. 


Laſtiy, come Experience, long converſant with 


the Wile, the Good, the Learned, and the Po- 


lite, Nor with them only, but with every Kind. 


of Character, from the Miniſter at his Levee, to 
the Bailiff in his Spunging-Houſe ; from the 
Ducheſs at her Drum, to the Landlady behind 
her Bar. From thee only can the Manners of 
Mankind be known; to which the recluſe Pe- 
dant, however great his Parts, or extenſive his 
Learning may be, hath ever been a Stranger. 
Come all theſe: and more, if poſſible ; for ar- 
duous is the Taſk I have undertakeg : And with- 
out all your Affiſtance, will, I find, be too heavy 
for me to ſupport. But if you all ſmile on my 


Labours, 1 hope ftill to bring them to a happy 


CHAP. IL 

What befel Mr. Jones on bis Arrival in London. 
Fa. E learned Dr. Afiſaubin uſed to ſay, 

the proper Direction 1 


in the World; intimating, that there 
were ſew People in it 1E * 
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find that this Circumſtance bears no ineonſider- 
2 Part among the many Bleſſings of Gran- 
ur, 

The great Happineſs of being known to Poſte- 
rity, with the Hopes of which we ſo delighted 
ourſelves in the preceding Chapter, is the Portion 
of few. To have the ſeveral Elements which 
compoſe our Names, as Sydenbam ex preſſes it, re- 
peated a thouſand Years hence, is a Gift beyond 
the Power of Title and Wealth: And is ſcarce to 
be purchaſed, unleſs by the Sword and the Pen. 
But to avoid the ſcandalous Imputation, while 
we yet live, of being one whim No-body knows f a 
Scandal, by the by, as old as the Days of Homer *) 
will always be the envied Portion of thoſe, who - 
have a legal Titie either to Honour or Eſtate. 

From that Figure, therefore, which the Iris 
Peer, who brought Sophia to Town, hath already 
made in this Hiſtory, the Reader. will conclude, 
doubtleſs, it muſt have been an caſy Matter to 
have Giicovered his Houſe in London, without 
knowing the particular Street or Square which 
he inhabited, fince he muſt have been one whom 
every b:dy knows. To ſay the Truth, fo it would 
have been to any of thoſe Tradeſmen who are 
accuſtomed to attend the Regions of the Great : 
For the Doors of the Great are generaliy no leſs 
ealy to find, that it is difficult to get Entrance 
into them. But Janes, as well as Partridze, was 
an entire Stranger in London; and as he hap- 
pened to arrive firſt in a Quarter of the Town, 
the Inhabitants of which have very little Inter- 
courſe with the Houſholders of Hanover or Greſ- 


See the ſecond Odyſſey, ver. 175. 
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venor Square (for he entered through Gray's- Inn 
Lane) ſo he rambled about ſome Time, before he 
could even find his Way to thoſe happy Man- 
fions, where Fortune ſegtegates from the Vulgar, 
thoſe magnanimous Heroes, the Deſcendants of 
antient Britons, Saxons, or Danes, whoſe Anceſ- 
tors being born in berter Days, by ſundry Kinds 
of Merit, have entailed Riches and Honour on 
their Pofterity. 


Jones being at length arrived at thoſe terreftrial 


Einfian Fields, would now ſoon have diſcovered 
bis Lordſhip's Manſion; but the Peer unluckily 
quitted his former Houſe when he went for 
Ireland; and as he was juſt entered imo a new 
one, the Fame of his Equipage had not yet ſuffi- 
ciently blazed in the Neighbourhood : So that 
after a ſucceſs'eſs Enquiry till the Clock had ftruck 
Eleven, Jones, at laſt, yielded to the Advice of 
Partridge, and retreated to the Bull and Gate in 
Holborn, that being the Inn where he had firſt 
alighted; and where he retired to enjoy that Kind 
of which uſually attends Perſons in his 
Early in the Meraing he again fi 

ly in the Morni in ſet forth in 
Purſuit of Sophia; . Step he 
took to no better P than before. At laſt, 
whether it was that Fortune relented, or whether 
it was no longer in her Power to diſappoint him, 
he came into the very Street which was honoured 
by his Lordſhip's Reſidence ; and being directed 
5 the Houſe, he gave one gentle Rap at the 

oor. 

The Porter, who, from the Modeſty of the 
Knock, had conceived no high Idea of the Perſon 
approaching, conceived but little better from the 
Appearance of Mr. * who was dreſt 2 


* 
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- 
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Suit of Fuſtian, and had by his Side the Weapon 
formerly purchaſed of the Serjeant ; of which, 
though the Blade might be compoſed of well tem- 
Steel, the Handle was compoſed only of 
„ — and that none of the brighteſt. When 
ones, therefore, ired after the young Lady, 
who had come & Town with his Lordi, this 
Fellow anſwered ſurlily, * That there were no 
Ladies there.” Jenes then defired to fee the 
Maſter of the Houſe ; but was informed that his 
Lordſhip would ſee nobody that Morning, Aud 
vpon growing more prefling, the Porter ſaid, 
He had poſitive Orders to let no Perſon in; but 
© if think proper, ſaid he, to leave 
* Name, I will acquaint his Lordſhip; and if you 
call another Time, you ſhall know when he 
© will ſee you. 

Jaues now declared, that he had very parti- 
© cular Buſineſs with the Lady, and could 
© not depart without ſeeing ber.? Upon which 
the Porter, __ very Voice or 
Af affirmed, © T hat there was no young Lady 
0 Ts Houſe, and conſequently none could he 
© ſee;* adding, © Sure you are the ſtrangeſt Man 
© I ever met with; for you will not take an 
© Anſwer.” : 

I have often thought, that by the particular 
Deſcription of Cerberus the Porter of Hell, in the 
fixth Zneid, Virgil might poſſibly intend to ſati- 
rize the Porters of the Great Men in his Time ; 
the Picture, at leaſt, reſembles thoſe who have the 
Honour to attend at the Doors of our Great Men. 
The Porter, in his „ anſwers exactly to Cer- 
berus in his Den, and, like him, muſt be appeaſed 
by a Sop, before Acceſs can be gained to bis 
Mafter. Perhaps Jones might have feen 5 
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that Light, and have recollected the Paſſage, where 
the Siby!, in order to procure an Entrance for 
Aneas, preſents the Keeper of the an Avenue 
with ſuch a Sop. Jones, in like Manner, now 
began to offer aWribe to the human Cerberus, 
which a Footman overhearing, inſtantly advanced, 
and declared, if Mr. 7s would give him the 
Sum he would conduct him to the 
Lady.“ Jones inſtantly and was forth- 
with conducted to the Lodging of Mrs. Fitzpa- 
trick, by the very Fellow who had attended the 
Ladies thither the Day before. 

Nothing more aggravates ill Succeſs than the 
near Approach to Good. The Gameſter, who 
lots bis Party at Piquet by a ſingle Point, laments 
h:s bad Luck ten Times as much as he who never 
came within a Proſpect of the Game. So in a 
Lottery, the Proprietors of the next Numbers to 
that which wins the great Prize, are apt to account 
themſelves much moi e unfortunate than their Fel- 
low-Sufferers. In ſhort, theſe kind of hair- 
breadth Miffings of Happineſs, look like the In- 
ſul:s of Fortune, who be conſidered as thus 
playing Tricks with us, and wantonly diverting 
herſelf at our Expence. 

Jones, who more than once already had experi- 
enced this frolickſome Diſpoſition of tie Heathen 
Goddeſs, was now again duomed to be tantalized 
in the like Manner : For he arrived at the Door 


longing to Mrs. Fitz 
patrick ; who told him the diſagreeable News, 
that the Lady was but could not tell him 
whither ; and the ſame Anſwer he afterwards re- 


ceived from Mrs. — For as that 
5 | 


Lady 
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Lady made no doubt but that Mr. Jones was a 
Perſon detached from her Uncle Meiſlern, in Pur- 


ſuit of his Daughter, ſo ſhe was too generous to 
Though Jones had never ſeen Mrs. Fitzpatrick 

never rs. , 
yet he 8 a Couſin of Sophia was mar- 
ried to a Gentleman of that Name. This, how- 
ever, in the preſent Tumult of his Mind, never 
once recurred to his Memory : But when the 
Footman, who had conducted him from his Lord- 
ſhip's, acquainted him with the Inti 
between the Ladies, and with their calling each 
other Coufin, he then recollected the Story of the 
Marriage which he had formerly heard; and as 
he was preſently convinced that this was the ſame 
Woman, he became more ſurpriſed at the Anſwer 
which he had received, and very earneſtly deſired 
Leave to wait on the Lady herſelf; but ſhe as po- 
ſitively refuſed him that Honour, 

Fones, who, though he had never ſeen a Court, 
was berter bred than moſt who frequent it, was 
incapable of any rude or abrupt Behaviour to a 
Lady. When he had received, therefore, a pe- 

remptory Denial, he retired for the preſent, ſay- 
ing to the Waiting-woman, That if this was an 
© improper Hour to wait on her Lady, he would 
© return in the Afternoon; and that he then hoped 
to have the Honour of ſeeing her. I he Civi- 
lity with which he uttered this, added to the great 
Comelineſs of his Perſon, made an Impreſſion on 
the Waiting-woman, and ſhe could not help an- 
ſwering; P Sir, you may.“ And, in- 
deed, the afterwards ſaid every Thing to ber Miſ- 
treſs, which ſhe thought moſt likely to prevail on 
her to admit a Viſi 4 the handſome young 
Gentleman; for ſo ſhe called him. 


Tones 
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ones 
ſelf was now with her Coufin, and was denied to 
him ; which he imputed to her Reſentment of what 
had happened at Upton. Having, therefore, diſ- 
patched Partridge to procure him Lodgings, he 
remained all Day in the Street, watching the Door 
where he thought his Angel lay concealed ; but 
no Perſon did he ſee iſſue forth, except a Servant 
of the Houſe, and in the Evening he returned to 

ay his Viſit to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, which that good 
Lag at laſt condeſcended to adrait. 

here is a certain Air of natural Gentility, 

which it is neither in the Power of Dreſs to pive, 
nor to conceal, Mr. Jones, as hath been before 
hinted, was poſſeſſed of this in a very eminent 
Degree, He met, therefore, with a Reception 
from the Lady, ſomewhat different from what 
his Apparel ſeemed to demand; and after he had 
paid her his proper Reſpects, was deſired to fit 
down. 
The Reader will not, I believe, be deſirous of 
knowing all the Particulars of this Converſation, 
which ended very little to the Satisfaction of poor 
Jones. For though Mrs. Fitzpatrick ſoon diſco- 
vered the Lover (as all Women have the Eyes of 
Hawks in thoſe Matters) yet ſhe ſtill thought it 
was ſuch a L. over, as a generous Friend of the Lady 
ſhould not betray her to. In ſhort, ſhe ſuſpected 
this was the very Mr. Bil, from whom Sophia 
had flown ; and all the Anſwers which ſhe arttully 
drew from Mr. Jones, concerning Mr. /liworthy's 
Family, confirmed her in this Opinion. She 
therefore ſtrictly denied any Knowledge concern- 
ing the Place whither Shia was gone; nor could 
Jones obtain more than a Permiſſion to wait on her 
again the next Evening. 
L 6 When 


ſarewdly ſuſpected, that Sophia her- 
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When Jones was departed, Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
communicated her Suſpicion concerning Mr. Bifil, 
8 Maid; 3 anſwered, Sure, Madam, 

is too pretty a in my Opinion, for an 

Woman in the World to oy cy donh I 
© had rather fancy it is Mr. James. Mr. Jones,” 
ſaid the Lady, what Janes ? For a had 
not given the leaſt Hint of any ſuch Perion in all 
their Converſation : But Mrs. Honour had been 
much more communicative, aod had acquainted 
her Siſter Abigail with the whole Hiſtory of Jones, 
which this now again related to her Miſtreſs. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick no ſooner received this Icf-r- 
mation, than ſhe immediately agreed with the 
Opinion of her Maid ; and, 
countable, ſaw Charms in the 


© the right: He is a very ——— and I 
© don't wonder that my Couſin's Maid ſhould tell 
© you ſo many Women are fond of him. I am 
©* ſorry now I did not inform him where my Cou- 
© fin was: And yet if he be fo terrible a Rake as 
you tell me, it is a Pity he ſhould ever fee him 
for what but her Ruin can happen 
marrying a Rake a Beggar againſt 

her Father's Conſent. | 


© able in me to do otherwiſe, who have taſted ſo 
.© bitterly of the Misfortunes attending ſuch Mar- 


© riages. 

Here ſhe was interrupted by the Arrival of a 
Viſitor, which was no other than his Lordſhip ; 
and as nothing paſſed at this Viſu either new or 
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extraordinary, or any material to this Hiſto- 
ry, we ſhall here put an End to this Chapter. 


CUAT, W- 
A Proj Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and ber Vijit to 
Projett of M4 ' ifat ta Lady 


HEN Mrs. Fitzpatrick retired to Reſt, 

her Thoughts were entirely taken up by 
her Couſin Sophia and Mr. Jones. She was in- 
deed, a little offended with the former, for the 
Di ity which ſhe now diſcovered. In which 
Meditation ſhe had not long exerciſed her Imagi- 
nation, before the following Conceit ſu it- 
ſelf: That could ſhe 12 Means 
of preſerving Sophia from this Man, and of re7 
ſtoring her to her Father, ſhe ſhould, in all hu- 
man Probability, by ſo a great a Service to the- 
Family, reconcile to herſelf both her Uncle and 
her Aunt Heflern. 

As this was one of her moſt favourite Wiſhes, 
ſo the Hope of Succeſs ſeemed ſo reaſenable, chat 
nothing remained but to conſider of proper Me- 
thods to accompliſh her Scheme. To attempt to 
reaſon the Caſe with Sapbia, did not appear to her 
one of thoſe Methods : For as Betty had 
from Mrs. Honour, that Sophia had a violent In- 
clination to Jones, ſhe conceived, that to diſſuade 
her from the Match, was an Endeavour of the 
ſame Kind, as it would be, very heartily and ear- 
neſtly to entreat a Moth not to fly into a Candle. 

If the Reader will pleaſe to remember, that the 
Acquaintance which Sophia had with Lady Bel- 
la/ton, was contracted at the Houſe of Mrs. Ve 
tern, 
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tern, and IJ. Time 

when Mrs. Fitzpatrick lived with this latter Lady, 

he will want no Information, that Mrs. Fi 

trick muſt have been acquaiated with her likewiſe. 

Ln were, beſides, both equally her diſtant Re- 
ions. 

After much Conſideration therefore, ſhe re- 
ſolved to go early in the Morning to that Lady, 
and endeavour to ſee her, unknown to Sephia, 
and to acquaint her with the whole Aﬀair. For 
ſhe did not in the leaſt doubt, but that the prudent 
Lady, who had often ridiculed romantic Love, 
and indiſcreet Marriages, in her Converſation, 
would very readily concur in her Sentiments con- 
cerning this Match, and would lend her utmoſt 
Afﬀiſtance to prevent it. 

This Reſolution ſhe accordingly executed; and 
the next Morning before the Sun, ſte huddled on 
her Cloaths, and at a very unfaſhionable, unſea- 
ſonable, unviſitable Hour, went to Lady Bellaſten, 
to whom ſhe pot Acceſs, without the leaſt Know- 
ledge or Suſpicion of Sophia, who, though not 
aſleep, lay at that Time awake in her Bed, with 
Honowr ſnoring by her Side. , | 
Mrs. Fitzjatrick made many Apologies for an 
early, abrupt Viſit, at an Hour when ſhe ſaid 
© ſhe ſhould not have thought of diſturbing her 
* Ladyſhip, but upon Buſineſs of the utmoſt Con- 
« ſequence.* She then opened the whole Affair, 
told all ſhe had heard from Betty, and did not for- 
get the Vifit which Jenes had paid to herſelf the 

ding Evening. 

Lady Bellafton anſwered with a Smile, Then 
you have ſeen this terrible Man, Madam; pr 
6 is he fo very in « Figure as he is repreſented ? 

For 
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For Etef entertained me laſt Night almoſt two 
© Hours with him. The Wench, I believe, is in 
© Love with him by Reputation.“ Here the Reader 
will be apt to wonder ; but the Truth is, that. 
Mrs. Etrff, who had the Honour to pin and 
unpin the Lady Be/laflan, had received complete 
Information concerning the ſaid Mr. Fones, and 
had faithfully conveyed the ſame to her Lady la't 
Night (or rather that Morning) while ſhe was 
undreffing ; on which Account ſhe had been de- 
tained in her Office above the Space of an Hour 
and Half. 

The Lady indeed, though generally well enough 
pleaſed with the Narratives of Mrs. Eief, at thoſe 
Scaſons, gave an extraordinary Attention to her 
Account of Jenes; for Honour had deſcribed him 
as a very handſome Fellow, and Mrs. Eteff in her 
Hurry added ſo much to the Beauty of his Perſon 
to her Report, that Lady Ballaſtan began to con- 
ceive him to be a Kind of Miracle of Nature. 

The Curiofity which her Woman had inſpired, 
was now greatly increaſed by Mrs. 1 ow 
who ſpoke as much in Favour of the Perſon 
— as ſhe had before ſpoke in Diſpraiſe of his 

irth, Character, and Fortune. 

When Lady Bellaſtan had heard the Whole, ſhe 
anſwered gravely, Indeed, Madam, this is a 
Matter of great Conſequence. Nothing can 
© certainly be more commendable than the Part 
vou act; and I ſhall be very glad to have my 
Share in the Preſervation of a young Lady of 
© fo much Merit, and for whom I have ſo much 
1 199 
© Doth not your ip think,” ſays Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick eagerly, that it would be _— 

* Way 
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Way to write immediately to my Uncle, and 
© acquaint him where my Couſin is ?? 

T he Lady pondered a little upon this, and thus 
anſwered—* Why, no, Madam, I think not. 
Di I/2ftern hath deſcribed her Brother to me to 
© be ſuch a Brute, that I cannot conſent to put 


© any Woman under his Power who hath eſcaped - 


© from it. I have heard he behaved like a Mon- 
© ſter to his own Wife; for he is one of thoſe 
* Wretches who think they have a Right to 
© tyrannize over us, and from ſuch I ſhall ever 
eſteem it the Cauſe of my Sex to reſcue any 
© Woman who is ſo unfortunate to be under their 
© Power.— The Buſineſs, dear Couſin, will be 
only to keep Miſs ern from ſeeing this 
C young Fellow, till the good Company, which 
F ; 


I have an Oppportuaity of meeting here, 
give her a Turn.“ 


Proper 
6 i of ee Madam,” anſwered 
the other, your Ladyſhip may be aſſurẽd he will 
leave nothing unattempted to come at her.” 


Madam,” 


ſome Intelligence where 
and LI about the Houſe—1 
therefore 1 knew his Perſon.” 
no Way, Madam, by which I could 
a Sight of him ? For otherwiſe you 
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till her Ladyſhip's Arrival. Lady Bellafton re- 
plied, © ſhe would come the Moment ſhe could 
get from Dinner, which the ſuppoſed would be 
by Seven at fartheſt ; for that it was abſolutely 


= 

« Perſon. Upon my Word, 

© it was very good to take this Care of Miſs 
o 

Cs 

* 


iſfern; but common Humanity, as well as 

Regard to our Family, require it of us both; 

for it would be a dreadful Match indeed.” 

Mrs. Fi > failed not to make a proper Re- 
turn to the C iwent which Lady Bellaftcn had 
beſtowed on her fin, and after ſome little im- 
material Converſation, withdrew ; and getting as 
faſt as ſhe could into her Chair, unſeen by Sephia 
or Hlonour, returned Home. 


CHAP, IV. 
Which confifls of Viſiting. 


R. Jones had walked within Sight of a cer- 
tain Door during the whole Day, which, 
though one of the Morteſt, to him to be 
one of the longeſt ia the whole Year. Art len 

the Clock having ſtruck five, he returned to Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, who, though it was a full Hour ear- 


lier than the decent Time of viſiting, received him 
very civilly ; 1 perſiſted in her Ignorance 


concerning So; 

Jones, in aſking for his Angel, had dropp'd the 
Word Couſin; upon which Mrs. Fitzpatrick ſaid, 
* Then, Sir, you know we are related ; and as 
© weare, you will it me the Right of en- 
* quicing into the Particulars of your Buſineſs 
with my Couſin. Here Fones heſitated — 

vw 
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while, and at laſt anſwered, he had a conſiderable 
Som of Money of her's in his Hands, which he 
deſited to deliver to her. He then produced the 
Pocket-Book, and acquainted Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
with the Contents, and with the Method in which 
they came into his Hands, He had ſcarce finiſhed. 
his Story when a moſt violent Noiſe ſhook the 
whole Houſe. To attempt to deſcribe this Noiſe 
to thoſe who have heard it, would be in vain ; and 
to aim zt giving an Idea of it to thoſe who have 
never heard the like, would be Kill more vain, 
Fer it may be truly ſaid, 


Non acuta 
Sic geminant Corrylantes Era. 


The Prieſts of Cybele do not fo rattle their 


In ſhort, a Footman knocked, or rather thun- 
dered at the Door. Jones was a little ſurprized at 
the Sound, having never heard it before; but 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick very calmly ſaid, that as ſome 
Company were coming, ſhe could not make him 
any Anſwer now; but if he to ſtay till 
they were gone, ſhe intimated ſhe had ſomething 
to ſay to him. 

The Door of the Room now flew open, and, 
after puſhing in her Hoop fideways before her, 
entered Lady Bellafton, who having firſt made a 
very low Court'ſy to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and as low 
an one to Mr. Jenes, was uſhered to the upper 
End of the Room. 

We mention theſe minute Matters for the 
Sake of ſome Country Ladies of our Acquaint- 
ance, 
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ance, who think it to the Rules of Mo- 
to bend their Knees to a Man. | 
he Company were hardly well ſettled, before 
the Arrival of the Peer lately mentioned cauſed a 
freſh Diſturbance and a Repetition of Ceremo- 
nials. | 

| Theſe being over, the Converſation began to be 
(as the Phraſe is) extremely brilliant, However, 
as nothing paſſed in it which can be thought ma- 
terial to this Hiſtory, or indeed, very material in 
itſelf, I Mall omit the Relation; the rather as I 
have known ſome very fine polite Converſation 
grow extremely dull, when tranſcribed into Books, 
or repeated on the Stage. Indeed this mental 
Repaſt is a Dainty, of which thoſe who are ex- 
cluded from polite Aﬀemblies, muſt be contented 
to remain as ignorant as they muſt of the ſeveral 
Dainties of French Cookery, which are ſerved 
only at the Tables of the Great. To ſay the 
Truth, as neither of theſe are adapted 1o every 
Taſte, they might both be often thrown away on 
the Vulgar. : 

ne the was rather a Spectator of this ele- 
gant Scene, than an AQtor in it; for though in 
the ſhort Interval before the Peer's Arrival, Lady 
Bellafton firſt, and afterwards Mrs. Fitzpatrick, had 
addreſſed ſome of their Diſcourſe to him; yet no 
ſooner was the noble Lord entered, than he en- 
the whole Attention of the two Ladies to 
himſclf; and as he took no more Notice of Foxes 
than if no ſuch Perſon had been preſent, unleſs by 
now and then ſtaring at him, the Ladics followed 
his Example. 

The Company had now ſtaid ſo long, that 
Mrs. 2 plainly perceived they all de- 
ſigned to ſtay out each other. She —_ 

| ved 
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reer Tiga 
to whom ſhe thought the leaſt Ceremony was due. 
Taking therefure an ity of a Ceflation of 
addreficd herſelf gravely to him, and 
ſaid, * Sir, 1 ſhall not poſſibly be able to give you 
© an Anſwer To-Night, as to that Buſineſs ; but 
if you plegſe to leave Word where I may fend 
© to to To-morrow'—— 

Jones had natural but not artificial Gaod-breed- 
ing. Inſtcad therefore of communicating the Se- 
cret of his Lodgings to a Servant, he acquainted 
the Lady herſelf with it particularly, and ſoon after 
ri withdrew. 

was no ſooner gone than the great Perſon- 
ages who had taken no Notice of him preſent, be- 
to take much Notice of him in his Abſence ; 


4 FOUNDLING. 2237 


Ch. 5. 


V. 


CHAP. 


S 
15 
15 


Ha 


- 


1174 
0 1 - 


7h 


i als 
33 
Te: 
10 
1115 


11115 111 


— 
either at an 


7 


Mr 


good 


then had often beard Mr. Allwort 


Jenes 


by 
uſed 


the Geatlewoman at whoſe Houſe he 


238 The HIisToRY of Book XIII. 


to lodge when be was in Town, This Perſon, 
who, 28 Joncs likewiſe knew, lived in Bond-ftrect, 
was the Widow of a Clergyman, and was left 
by him at his Deceaſe in Poſſeſſion of two 
Daughiers, and of a compleat Set of Manuſcript 
Sermons. | 
- Of theſe two Daughters, Nancy, the elder, was 
now arrived at the Age of Seventeen, and Betty, 
the younger, at that of Ten. 

ither Joncs had diſpatched Partridge, and in 
this Houſe he was provided with a Room for him- 
ſelf in the ſecond Floor, and with one for Par- 
tridge in the fourth. 
he firſt Floor was inhabited by one of thoſe 
young Gentlemen, who, in the laſt were 
called Men of Wit and Pleaſure about Town, 
and properly enough : For as Men are uſually 
denominated from their Buſineſs or Profeſſion, ſo 
Pleaſure may be ſaid to have been the only Buſi- 
neſs or Proleſſion of thoſe Gentlemen to whom 
Fortune had made all uſeful Occupations unne- 
ceſſary. Play-Houſes, Coffee-Houſes, and Ta- 
verns, we:e the Scenes of their Rendezvous. 
Wit and Humour were the Entertainment of their 
looſer Hours, and Love was the Buſineſs of their 
more ſt rious Moments, Wine and the Muſes 
conſpired to kindle the brighteſt Flames in their 
Breaſts; nor did they ny but ſome 
were able to celebrate the ty they admired, 
and a'l to judge of the Merit of ſuch Compo- 
fitions. | 


Such therefore were properly called the Men of 
Wit and Pleaſure; but I queſtion wherher the 
fame Appellation may, with the ſame Propriety, 
be given to thoſe young Gentlemen of our Timer: 
who have the ſame Ambition to be . 
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for Parts. Wit certainly they have nothing to 
do with. To give them their Due, they ſoar a 
Step higher than their Predeceflors, and may be 
called Men of Wiſdom and Vertu (take heed you 
do not read Virtue). Thus at an Age when the 
Gentleman above mentioned employed their Time 
in toaſting the Charms of a Woman, or in making 
Sonnets in her Praiſe; in giving their Opinion of 
a Play at the Theatre, or of a Poem at Nils 
or Button's; theſe Gentlemen are conſidering of 
Methods to bribe a Corporation, or meditating 
Speeches for the Houſe ot Commons, or rather 
for the i But the Science of Gaming 
is that which above all others employs theic 
Thoughts. Theſe are the Studies of their graver 
Hours, while for their Amuſements they have the 
vaſt Circle of Connoiſſeurſhip, Painting, Mufic, 
Statuary, and natural Philoſophy, or rather «n- 
natural, which dcals in the Wonderful, and knows 
nothing of Nature, except her Monſters and Im- 

perfections. - | 
When Jones had ſpent the whole Day in vain 
Enquiries after Mrs. Fitzpatrick, he returned at 
laſt diſconſolate to his Apartment. Here while 
he was venting his Grief in private, he heard a 
violent Uproar below Stairs; and ſoon after a 
female Voice begged him for Heaven's Sake to 
come and prevent Murder. Jones, who was 
never backward on any Occation to help the 
Diſtreſſed, immediately ran down Stairs; when 
ſtepping into the Dining-room, whence all the 
Noiſe iſſued, he beheld the young Gentleman of 
Wiſdom and F7rti juſt before mentioned, pinned 
cloſe to the Wall by his Footman, and a young 
Woman ſtanding by, wripging ber Hands, and 
crying out, He will de murdered, be will be 
* murdered ;* 
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© murdered;* and indeed the poor Gantleman 
ſcemed in ſome Danger of being choaked, when 
Jemen flew haſtily to his Aﬀiſtance, and reſcued 
him juſt as he was breathing his laſt, from the 
unmerciful Clutches of the Enemy. 

Though the Fellow had received ſeveral Kicks 
and Cuffs from the little Gentleman, who had 
more Spirit than Strength, he made it a Kind 
of Scruple of Conſcience to ſtrike his Maſter, 
and would have contented himſelf with only 

ha_—_— him; but towards Jenes he bore no 

— — He no ſooner therefore found him- 
elf a roughly handled by hi 
niſt, than he gave him one of 
Gute, which, + 


Blow, than he meditated a moſt grateful Return; 
and now enſued a Combat betwcen Fones and the 
| Footman, which was very fierce, but ſhort ; for 
this Fellow was no more able to contend with 
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* Now if the antient Opinion, that Men might 
comfortably on Virtue only, be, as the 


wiſe Men juſt above mentioned pretend 
to have diſcovered,” i 
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And yet to ruin any one,” crics the othet, 
© you will allow, is the Act of an Enemy; and 
| by the fame Act you muſt knowingly and 
© certainly bring Ruin on yourſelf, is it not Folly 
'< or Madnefs, as well as Guilt? Now, Sir, m 
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- "you go.” He accompanied theſe Words with 
. upon which the Lady, af- 
ter a Rebuke, and ſaying their Familiari 


Iſup with an Acquaintance, 
N not follow her ; for 
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always extravagantly fond of thi „ and 
 < moſt ſenſible, . 


<1 


proteſt I was never more affected in my Life, 
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1 Px 9 
- © Reach of all human Evils. The Father is in- 


© as 


© hardly yet ſeven Years old, while his Mother 
< was wetting him with ber Tears, beg her to 
d. — God Al 4 . 
6 ; cc ;: 3 Almi 'm ſure, 
<< won't take Tommy 1 


haps, he 
or two 
beyond the 


-< at my Entrance, I ſcarce knew him. As come- 


* ly a Man, Mr. Jenes, within this Fortnight, 
ever beheld ; Mr. Nightigale hath ſeen 
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© been brought upon them by others. The poor 
© Man was Bail for the Villain his Brother; aud 
* about a Week the very Day before her 
© Lying-i2, their were all carried away, 
© and fold by an Execution. He ſent a Letter to 
© me of it by one of the Bailiffs, which the Vil- 
© lain never delivered. What muſt he think 
© of my ſuffering a Week to pals before he heard 
© of me ?? 

It was not with dry Eyes that Jones heard this 
Narrative; when it was ended, he took Mrs. AV.“ 
ler apart with him into another Room, and deii- 
vering ber his Purſe, in which was the Sum of 
50d. deſired her to ſend as much of it as ſhe thought 
Pn The Look which 

rs. Miller gave Fones on this Occaſion, is not 
ealy to be deſeribed. She burſt into a Kind of 
A 2ony of Tranſport, and cried out, * Good 
Heavens! is there ſuch a Man in the World? 
But recollecting herſclf, ſhe ſaid, © Indeed I know 
© cone ſuch ; but can there be another?” © I hope, 
© Madam,' cries Jones, there are many who have 
common Humanity: For to relieve ſuch Diſ- 
© trefſes ia our Fellow-Creatures, can hardly be 
© called more. Mrs. Ailler then took ten Gui- 
neas, which were the utmoſt he could prevail with 
her to accept, and ſaid, * She would find ſome 
Means of ing them early the next Morn- 
ing z' adding, that the bad herſelf done ſome 
„little Matter for the poor People, and had not 
© left them in quite ſo much Mſcry as ſhe found 
them.“ 

They then returned to the Parlour, where 
Nightingale expreſſed much Concern at the dread- 
tul Situation of thaſe Wretches, whom indeed 
he knew; for he had ſeen them more than once 

Vol. III. N at 
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at Mrs. Miller's. He inveighed againſt the Folly 
of making one's ſelf liable for the Debts of others; 
vented many bitter Execrations againſt the Bro- 
ther; and concluded with wiſhing ſomething could 
be done for the unfortunate Family. © Suppoſe, 
„Madam, ſaid he, © you ſhould recommend them 
< to Mr. Allwortby? Or what thirk you of a Col- 
© leftion ? I will give him a Guinea with all my 
< Heart.” | 

Mrs. Milier made no Anſwer ; and Nancy, to 
whom her Mcther had whiſpered the Generoſity 
of Jenes, turned pale upon the Occafion ; though 
if either of them was angry with Nzghtingale, it 
was ſurely withcut Reaſon. For the Liberality 
of Jenes, if he had known it, was not an Example 
which he had any Obligation to follow; and there 
are Thouſands who wou'd not have contributed a 
fingle Halipenny, as indeed he did not in Effect, 
tor he made no Lender of any Thing; and there- 
fore as the others though: proper to make no De- 
mand, he kept bis Mouey in his Pocket. 
I bare in Truth obſerved, and ſhall never have 
a better Opportunity than at preſent to commu- 
nicate my Qbſervanion, that the World are in ge- 
neral divided into tuo Opinions concerning Cha- 
rity, which are the very Reverſe of each other. 
Oe Party ſeems to hold, that all Acis of this 
Kind are to be eſteen ed as voluntary Gifts, and 
however little gn give (if indeed no more than 
your good Wiſhes) you acquire a great Degree 
of Alerit in fo doing. —Oihers, on the contrary, 
appear to be as firmly perſuaded, that Beneficence 
iS 4 ive Duty, and that whenever the Rich 


f. I greatly ſhort of their Ability in relieving the 
Di of the Poor, their pitiful Largeſſes are 
to lar from being meritorious, that they have only 

| per- 
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performed their Duty by Halves, and are in ſome 
denſe more contemptible than thoſe who have en- 
tirely neglected it. 

To reconcile theſe different Opinions is not 
in my Power. I ſhall only add, that the Givers 
are generally of the former Sentiment, and the 
Receivers ate almoſt univerſally inclined to the 


C HAP. IX. 


Mich _ Mutters of a very different Kind 


om thoſe in the * Chapter. 
T. the * Janes met his Lady again, and 


leng Converſation again enſued between 
them; but as it conſiſted only of the ſame ordi- 
nary Occurrences as before, we ſhall avoid men- 
tioning Particulars, which we deſpair of rendering 
agreeable to the Reader; unleſs he is one whoie 
Devotion to the Fair "mY like that of the Papiſts 
to their Saints, wants to be raiſed by the Help of 
Pictures. But I am fo far from defiring to exhi- 
bit ſuch Pictures to the Public, that I would wiſh 
to draw a Curtain over thoſe that have been lately 
ſer forth in certain French Novels; very buagling 
Copies of waich have been preſented us here, un- 
der the Name of 'Tranfl:tioas. 

Jones grew ſtill more and more impatient to 
ſee Sophia; and finding, after repeated Interviews 
with Lady Bellaſtan, no Likelihood of obtaining 
this by her Means; (for, on the contrary, the 
I. ady began to treat even the Mention of the 
Name of Sophia with Reſentment ;) be refolved 
to try ſome other Metnod. He made no Doubt 
dut that Lady —— 3 where his Angel 


was, 
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wa", ſo he thought it moſt likely, that ſome of 
her Servants ſhould be acquainted with the ſame 
Secret. Partriage therefore was employed to pet 
acquainted with thoſe Servants, in order to Fan 
this Sccret out of them. | 

Few Sitvations can be imagined more uneaſy 
than that to which his poor Maſter was at preſent 
reduced ; for befides the Difficulties he met with 
in diſcovering S9fbia, befides the Fears he had of 
having diſobliged ber, and the Aflurances he had 
received from Lady Bellaſſon of the Reſolution 
which Sephia had taken againſt him, and of her 
having purpoſely concealed herſelf from him, 
which te had ſuſicient Reaſon to believe might 
be true: he had ſtill a Difficulty to combat, which 
it was not in the Power of his Miſtreſs ro remove, 
however kind her Incliastion mighe have been. 
This was the expeſing of her to be diſinherited 
of all ber Father's Eftate, the almoſt inevitable 
C. uſeqvence of their coming together without 
a Conſent, which he had no Hopes of ever ob- 
taining. 

Acd to all theſe the many Obligations which 
Lady Bellafion, whoſe violent Fondneſs we can 
no longer conceal, had heaped upon him; ſo that 
by her Means he was now become one of the beſt 
d eſſed Men about Town; and was not only re- 
lieved from thoſe ridiculous Diſtreſſes we have be- 
fore mentioned, but was actually raiſed io a State 
of Affluence, beyond what he had ever known. 

Now though there are mary Gentlemea who 
very well reconcile it to their Conſciences to poſ- 
ſeſs themſelves of the whole Fortune of a Wo- 
man, without making her any Kind of Return ; 
yet to a Mind, the Proprietor of which doth not 
deſerve to be hanged, nothing is, I believe, more 


irkſome 
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irkſome than to ſupport Love with Gratitude only; 
eſpecially when Jnc'ination pulls the Heart a 
contrary Way. Such was the unhappy Cafe of 
Tones ; for the? the virtuous Love he bore to So- 
phia, and which left very liitle Affection for 2ny 
other Woman, bed been entirely out of the 
Qeſtion, he could never have been able to have 
made an adequate Return to ths generous Paſſion 
of this Lady, who had indeed been once an Ob- 
ject of Deſite ; but was now entered at leaſt into 
the Autumn of Life; though ſhe wore all the 
Gaiety of Youth both in her Dreſs and Manner; 
nay, the contrived ſtill to maintain the Roſes in 
her Checks; but theſe, like Flowers forced out 
of Seaſon by Art, had none of that lively bloom- 
ing Freſhneſs with which Nature, at the proper 
Time, bedecks her own Pioductions. She had 
beſides, a certain Imperfection, which renders 
ſome Flowers, though very beautiful to the Eye, 
very improper to be placed in a Wildernefs of 
Sweets, and what above all others is moſt diſagree- 
rr E a | 
Though Jones ſaw iſeouragements 
on the one Side, he fclt his Obligations full as 
ſtrongly on the other; nor did he leſs plainly diſ- 
cern the ardent Paſſiva whence thoſe Obligations 
, the extreme Violence of which if he 
failed to equal, he well knew the Lady would 
think him ungtateful; and, what is worſe, he 
would have thought himſelf fo, He knew the ta- 
Cit Conſideration upon which all her Favours were 
conferred ; and as his Neceffity obliged him to 
accept them, ſo his Honour, he concluded, forced 
him to pay the Price. This therefore he reſolved 
to do, whatever Miſery it coſt him, and to de- 
vote himſelf to her, from that great Principle of 
N 3 Juſtice, 


LY 
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Juſtice, by which the Laws of ſome Countries 
oblige a » who is no otherwiſe capable 
of diſcharging his Debt, to become the Slave of 
his Creditor. 

While he was meditating on theſe Matters, he 
received the following Note from the Lady : 

© A very fooliſh, but a very perverſe Accident 
© hath happened fince our laſt Meeting, which 
makes it improper I ſhould ſee you any more at 
the uſual Place. I will, if poſſible, contrive 
* ſome other Place by To-morrow. In the mean 
« Time, adieu. 

This Diſappointment, perhaps, the Reader may 
conclude, was not very great; but if it was, he 
was quickly relieved ; for in leſs than an Hour af- 
terwards another Note was brought him from the 
fame Hand, which contained as foHows : 

I have altered my Mind fince I wrote, a 
© Change, which, if you are no Stranger to the 
< tendereſt of all Paſſions, you will not wonder at. 
I am now reſolved to ſee you this Evening, at 
© my own Houſe, whatever may be the Conſe- 
© quence, Come to me exactly at ſeven ; I dine 
abroad, but will be at home by that Time. A 
Day, I fd, to thoſe that ſincerely love, ſeems 
longer than I imagined. | 

If you ſhould accidentally be a few Moments 
© before me, bid them ſhew you into the Drawing- 
Room.“ | 

To confeſs the Truth, Jenes was leſs pleaſed 
with this laſt Epiſtle, than he had been with the 
former, as he was prevented by it from complying 
with the earneſt Entreaties of Mr. Nightinsalc, 
with whom he had now contracted much joti- 
macy and Friendſhip. Theſe Entreaties were to 
go with that ycurg Gentleman and his Company 

to 
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to a new Play, which was to be acted that Even- 
ing, and which a very large Party had agreed to 
damn, from ſome Diſlike they had taken to the 
Author, who was a Friend to one of Mr. Night- 
mgale's Acquaintance. And this St of Fun 
our Hero, we are aſhamed to confeſs, would 
willingly have preferred to the above kind Ap- 
pointment; but his Honour got the better of his 
Inclination. | 

Before we attend him to this intended Inter- 
view with the Lady, we think proper to account 
for both the preceding Notes, as the Reader may 
poſſioly be not a liale ſurprizea at the Imprudence 
of Lady Be.laſtan, in bringing her Lover to the 
very Houle where her Rival was lodged, 

Firſt then, the Miſtreſs of the Houſe where 
theie Lovers had hitherto met, and who had been 
for ſome Years a Penſioner to that Lady was now 
become a Methodiſt, and had that very Morning 
waited upon her Ladyſhip, and after rebuking her 
very ſeverely for her paſt Liſe, had poſitively de- 
clared that the would. on no Account, be inſtru- 
3 of her Affairs for the 

re. | 

The Harry of Spirits into which this Accident 
threw the Lady, made her deſpair of poſſibly find- 
ing any other Convenience to meet Jones that 
Evening; but as ſhe began a little to recover from 
her Uneaſineſs at the Diſappointment, ſhe ſet her 
Thoughts to work, when luckily it came into 
her Head to propoſe to Saphia to go to the Play, 
which wes immediately conſented to, and a pro- 
per Lady provided for her Companion. Ars. 
Honzur was likewiſe diſpatched with Mrs. Eto on 
the ſame Errand of Plcaſure ; and thus her own 
Houſe was left free for the ſafe Reception of Mr. 

N 4 Toes, 
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Jenes, with whom ſhe promiſed herſelf two or 
three Hours of uninterrupted Converſation, after 
her Return from the Place where the dined, 
which was at a Friend's Houſe in a pretty diſtant 
Part of the Town, near ber old Place of Aſſigna- 
tion, where ſhe had engaged herſelf before ſhe 
was well apprized of the Revolution that had 
happened in the Mind and Morals of her late 


Confidante. 
CHAPF :.&, 


A Chapter which, though ſhort, may draw Tears from 
jome Eyes. 
R. Jenes was juſt dreſſed to wait on Lady 
Be/laften, 2 Mrs. Miller rapped at his 
Door, and being admitted, very earneſtly defired 
his Company Stairs to drink Tea in the 
Parlour. | 
Upon his Entrance into the Room, ſhe preſently 
introduced a Perſon to him, ſaying, < This, Sir, is 
< my Couſin, who hath been fo greatly beholden 
© to your Goodneſs, for which he begs to return 
vou his fincereſt Thanks.“ | 

The Man had ſcarce entered upon that Sprech, 
which. Mis. Miller had fo kindly, prefaced, when 
both Jenes and he looking ſtedfaſtly at each other, 
ſhowed at once the utmoſt Tokens of Surprize. 
The Voice of the latter began inſtantly to faul- 
ter; and, inſtead of finiſhing his Speech, he ſunk 
down into a Chair, crying, It is ſo, I am con- 
6 . it is fo? 

HBleſs me, what's the Meaning of this,“ cries 
Mrs. Miller, you are not ill, I hope, Couſin ? 
Some Water, i Dram this Inſtant.“ 
© Be not frighted, Madam, cries Jones, I hart 

© almoſt as much Need of a Dram as your Cou- 


© tin, 
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© fin, We are equally ſurprized at this unex- 
© pefted Meeting. Your Coulin is an Acquaint- 
© ance of mine, Mrs. Miller. 

© An Acquaintance l' cries the Man. _——* Oh 
© Heaven 

© Ay, an Acquaintance, ' repeated Jones, and 
© an honoured Acquaintance too, When I do 
© not love and bonour the Man who dares ven- 
© ture every Thing to preſerve his Wiſe and Chil- 
© dren from inftart Deſtruction, may I have a 
© Friend capable of diſowning me in Adverſity.” 

O you are an excellent young Man,” cries 
Mrs. Midler ;z— yes, indeed, poor Creature ! he 
© hath ventured every Thing—If he had not had 
© one of the beſt of Conſtitutions, it muſt have 
* killed him.” | 

« Couſin,” cries the Man, who had now 
well recovered himſelf; this is the Angel from 
© Heaven whom I meant. This is he to whom 
© before I ſaw you, I owed the Preſervation of 
my Peggy. He it was to whoſe G 
© every Comfort, every Support which I have 
© procured for her, was owing. He is indeed the 
© worthieſt, braveſt, 20bleſt of all human Brings, 
O Couſin, I have Obligations to this Gentleman 
of ſuch a Nature 

Mention nothing of Obligations,“ cries 
Jones eagerly ; not a Word, I iaſiſt upon it, 
* not a Word.“ (Meaning, I ſuppoſe, that he 
would not have him betray the Affair of rhe 
Robbery to any Perſon)—* If by the Trifle you 
© have received from me, I have preſerved a whole 
© Family, ſure Pleaſure was never bought ſo 
© cheap.” 

O, Sir,“ cries the Man, © I wiſh you could 
© this Inſtant fee my _ If any Perſon had 


5 ©* ever 


3 
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* ever a Right to the Pleaſure you mention, I 
am convinced it is yourſelf, My Couſin tells 
© me, ſhe acquainted you with the Diftreſs in 
* which ſte found us. That, Sir, is ali greatly 
© removed, and chiefly by your Goodneſs, —My 
Children have now a Bed to lie on, and 
© they have have—— eternal Bleſ- 
©* ſings reward you for it they have Bread to 
cat. My little Boy is recovered; my Wife is 
* out of Danger, and I am happy. All, all owing 
© to you, Sir, and to my Couſin here, one of the 
© beſt of Women. Indeed, Sir, I muſt ſee you 
at my Houſe.—Indeed my Wife muſt ſee you, 
and thank you. My Children too muſt expreſs 
© their Gratitude. Inceed, Sir, are not 
without a Senſe of their Obligation; but what 
* is my Feeling when I reflect to whom I owe, 
that they are now capable of expreſſing their 
© Gratitude. Oh, Sir ! the little Hearts which 
© you have warmed had now been cold as Ice 
without your Aﬀiſtance.— 

Here Junes attempted to prevent the poor Man 
from proceeding ; but indeed the overflowing of 
his own Heart would of itſelf have ſtopped his 
Words. And now Mrs. Miller likewiſe began to 
pour forth Thankſgivings, as well in ber own 
Name, as in that of her Couſin, and concluded 
with ſaying, ſhe doubted not but ſuch Gooducſs 
would meet a glorious Reward. 

Jenes anfwered, He had been ſufficiently re- 
© wardcd already. Your Couſin's Account, Ma- 
© dam, faith he, hath given me a Senſation more 
© pleaſing than I have ever known. He muſt be 
© 2 Wretch who is unmoved at hearing ſuch a. 
Story; how tranſporting then muſt be the 
Thought of having happily acted a Part in bs 

6 Scene 
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* Scene! If there are Men who cannot feel the 
Delight of giving Happineſs to others, I fin- 
© cercly pity them, as they are incapable of taſting 
* what is, in my Opinion, a greater Honour, a 
© higher Intereſt, and a ſweeter Pleaſure, than the 
© ambitious, the avaricivus, or the voluptuous Men 
can ever obtain. 

The Hour of Appointment being now come, 
ones was forced io take a haſty Leave, but not 
fore he had heartily ſhaven his Friend by the 

Hand, and deſired to fee him again as ſoon as 
poſſible z promiſing that he would himfclf take 
the firſt Opportunity of viſiting bim at his own 
Houſe, He then ſtept into his Chair, and pro- 
ceeded to Lady Bellaſlen's, greatly exulting in the 
Happineſs which. he had procured to this poor 
Family; nor could he forbear reflecting without 
Horror on the dreadful Conſequences which muſt 
have attended them, had he liſtened rather to the 
Voice of ſtrict Juſtice than that of Mercy, when 
he was attacked on the high Road. 

Mrs. Miller ſung forth the Praiſes of Jenes 

during the whole Evening, in which Mr. Hender- 
while he ſtayed, fo paſſionztely accompanied 
her, that he was often on the very Point of men- 
tioning the Circumſtances of the Robbery. How- 
ever, he Juckily recolleQted himſelf, and avoided 
an Indiſcretion, which would have been ſo much 
the greater, as he knew Mrs. Miller to be ex- 
tremely firict and nice in her Principles. He wes 
I-kewiſe well apprized of the Loquacity of this 
Lady; and yet ſuch was his Gratitude, that it 
had almoſt got the better both of Diſcretion and 
Shame, and made him publiſh that which would 
had. deiamed his own Character, rather then 
| — N 6 | omit 
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omit any Circumſtances which might do the fulleſt 
Honour to his Benefactor. 


CHAP. XI. 
In which the Reader will be furprized. 


ME Jones was rather earlier than the Time 
4 appointed, and earlier than the Lady, 
whole Arrival was hindered not only by the Diſ- 
tance of the Place where ſhe dined, but by ſome 
other croſs Accidents, very vexatious to one in 
her Situation of Mind. He was accordingiy 
ſhewn into the Drawing · Room, where he had 
not been many Minutes before the Door 2 

herſelf, 


and in came———n0 other than 7 
who had left the Play before the End of the firſt 
Ad; for this, as we have already ſaid, being a 
new Play, at which two large Parties met, the 

one to damn, and the other to applaud, a violent 

Uproar, and an Engagement between the two 
Parties had ſo terrified our Heroine, that he was 

glad to put herſelf under the Protection of a young 

— who ſafely conveyed her to ber 

mir. : 

As Lady Bellaflon had acquainted her that he 

| ſhould not be at Home till late, Scphia A 

| is 4nd no one in the Room, came haſtily in, 

and went directly to a Glaſs which almoſt fronted 

her, without once looking towards the upper 

nd of the Room, where the Statue of Jones now 

ſtood motionleſs. — In this Glaſs it Mas, after 

contemplating ber ewn lovely Face, that the fir ſt 
diſcovered the ſaid Statue; when inſtantly turn- 

ing about, ſhe perceived the Reality of the Vie 

Jon, upon which ſhe gave a violent —_ 
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and ſcarce preſerved herſelf from «fainting, till 
anes was able to move to her and ſupport her in 
is Arms. 

To paint the Looks or Thoughts of either of 
theſe Lovers is beyond my Power. As their Sen- 
ſations, from their mutual Silence, may be judged 
to have been too big for their own Urterance, it 
cannot be ſuppoled, that I ſhould be able to ex- 
preſs them ; and the Misfortune is, that few of 
my Readers have been enough in Love, to feel by 
their own Hearts what paſſed at this Time in theirs, 

A ter a ſhort Pauſe, Jenes, with faultering 
Accents, ſaid, —* I ſee, Madam, you are ſur- 
6 7 Surprized ' anſwered ſhe; © Oh 
0 vens 1 Indeed, I am ſurprised. I almoſt 
© doubt whether you are the Perſon you ſeem.” 
© Indeed,” cries he, my Sophia, pardon me, 
Madam, for this once calling you ſo, I am that 


© in this long, fruitleſs Purſuit” —— —* Pur- 
© ſuit of whom r ſaid a, 2 little recollecting 
herſelf, and aſſuming a reſerved Air. Can 
© you be ſo cruel to aſk that Queſtion?” cries 
Jones, Need I ſay of vou?“ Of me?” an- 
twered Sopbia : Hath Mr. Jones then any ſuch 
© important. Bufineſs with me?* To ſome, 
© Madam,” cries ones, this might ſeem an 
© important Buſineſs, (giving her the Pocket- 
Book.) I hope, Madam, you will find it of 
the ſame Value as when it was loſt.” Sopbia 
took the Pocket-Boak, and was going to ſpeak, 
when he interrupted her, thus Let 
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O my Sophia, I have Buſineſs of 2 much ſupe- 
© rior Kind.- Thus, on my Knees, let me 
© aſk your Pardon.” My Pardon ?” cries ſhe : 
—— Sure, Sir, aſter what is paſt, you cannct 
expect, after what 1 have heard? © I ſcarce 
© know what I ſay, anſwered Jones, © By Hca- 
* vens! I ſcarce with you ſhould pardon me. O 
*my Sophia, henceforth never caſt away a 
© Thought on ſuch a Wretch as Iam. If any 
Remembrance of me ſhould ever intrude to give 
© a Moment's Uneaſineſs to that tender Boſom, 
© thirk of my Unworthineſs; and let the Remem- 
© brance of what paſſed at Upton blot me for ever 
<£ from your Mind.” 
Sophia Rood tiembling all this while. Her 
Face was whiter.than Snow, and her Heart was 
throbbing through her Stays. But at the mention- 
ing of Upton, a Bluſh aroſe in her Cheeks, and her 
Eyes, which before ſhe had ſcarce lifted up, were 
turned upon Jones with a Glance of Diſdain. He 
underſtood this filent Reproach, and replied to it 
thus: O my Sophie, my only Love, you cannot 
© hate or deſpiſe me more for what 
© there, than I do myſelf: But yet do me the 
© Juſtice to think, that my Heart was never un- 
© faithful to you. That had no Share in the Folly 
© ] was guilty of; it was even then unalterably 
yours. Though I deſpaired of poſſeſſing you, 
© nay, almoſt of ever ſeeing you more, I | Lone 
© ſtill on your charming Idea, and could ſericufly 
© love no other Woman. But if my Heart had 
© not been engaged, ſhe, into whoſe Company I 


© accidentally tell at that curſed Place, was not 
* an Object of ſeriqus Love. Believe me, my 
Angel, I never have ſeen her from that Day to 
* thisz and never intend, or defire, to ſee her 
again.“ Sophia, in her Heart, was very glad 
| 18. 


Ch. 11. « FOUNDLING. 279 


to hear this; but forcing into her Face an Air of 
more Cold neſs than ſhe had yet aſſumed; Why,” 
ſaid ſhe, © Mr. Jones, do you take the Trouble 
© to make a Defence, where you are not accuſed ? 
© If I thought it worth while to accuſe you, I 
© have a Charge of an unpardonable Nature in- 
© deed,” © What is it, for Heaven's Sake?“ an- 
ſwered Jones, trembling and pale, expecting to 
hear of his Amour with Lady Bellaft;n. * Oh,” 
ſaid ſhe, * How is it poſſible! Can every Thing 
noble, and every Thing baſe, be lodged toge- 
© ther in the ſame Boſfom ?* Lady Bellaſton, and 
the ignominious Circumſtances of having been 
&-pt, roſe again in his Mind, and ſtopt his Mouth 
from any Reply. Could I have expected,“ pro- 
ceeded Sophia, © ſuch Treatment from you? 
© Nay, from any Gentleman, from any Man of 
© Honour? To have my Name traduced in Pub- 
© lic; in Inns, among the meaneſt Vulgar! To 
gave any little Favours that my unguarded Heart 
© may have too lightly betrayed me to grant, 
© boaſted of there! Nay, even to hear that you” 

© had been forced to fly from my Love?” 
Nothing could equal Jenes's Surprize at theſe 
Words of Sophia; but yet, not being guilty, be 
was much leſs embarraſſed how to detend him- 
ſelf, than if ſhe had touched that tender String, 
at which his Conſcience had been alarmed. By 
ſome Examination he preſently found, that her 
ſuppokng him guilty of ſo ſhocking an Outrage 
againſt his Love, and her Reputation, was entire- 
ly owing to Partridze's Talk at the Inns, before 
Landlords and Setvants; for Sopbia confeſſed to 
him, it was from them that ſhe received her In- 
telligence. He had no very great Difficulty to 
make her believe that he was eatirely innocent- 
| of 


280 The HisTory of Book XIII. 


of an Offence ſo foreign to his Character; but 
ſhe had a great deal to hinder him from going in- 
ſtantly home, and putting Partridge to Death, 
which he more than once ſwore he would do. 
This Point being cleared up, they ſoon found 
themſelves ſo well pleaſed with each other, that 
Jones quite forgot he had begun the Converſation 
with conjuring her to give up all Thoughts of 
him; and the was in a Temper to have given 
Ear to a Petition of a very different Nature: For 
before they were aware, they had both gone ſo 
far, that he let fall ſome Words that ſounded like 
a Propoſal of Marriage. To which the replied, 
© That, Cid not her to her Father forbid 
© her to follow her own Inclinations, Ruin with 
© him would be more welcome to her, than the 
© moſt afl uent Fortune with another Man.” At 
the Mention of the Word Ruin he ſtarted, let 
drop her Hand, which he had held for ſome Time, 
and ſtrik ing his Breaſt with his own, cried out, 
On, Sophia, can I then ruin thee? No; by 
© Heavens, ns ! I never will act ſo baſe a Part. 
© Deareſt Sotbia, whatever it coſts me, I will re- 
* nounce you; I will give up: 1 will tear 
© all ſuch Hopes from my Heart, as are incon- 
« ſiſtent with your real Good. My Love I will 
ever retain, but it ſhall be in Silence; it ſhall 
© be at a Diſtance from you ; it ſhall be in ſome 
foreign Land ; from whence no Voice, no Sigh 
© of my Deſpair, ſhall ever reach and diſturb 
© your Ears. And when I am dead'—He would 
have gone on, but was ſtopt by a Flood of Tears 
which Sor hia let fall in his Boſom, upon which ſhe 
leaned, without being able to ſpeak one Word. 
He kiſled them off, which, for ſome Moments, 
ſhe allowed him to do 2 _ 

ut 
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but then recollecting herſelf, gently withdrew out 
of his Arms; and, to turn the Diſcourſe from a 
Subject ioo tender, and which ſhe found ſhe cou'd 
not ſupport, bethought herſelf to aſ him a Quel- 
tion the never had Time to put to him betote, 
How he came into that Room?“ He begun to 
ſtammer, and would, in all Probability, have 
raiſed her Suſpicions by the Anſwer he was going 
to give, when, at once, the Door opened, and in 
came Lady Bellaſfen. 

Having advanced a few Step*, and Jones 
and 1 together, ſhe ſuddenly ſtopt; when 
aſter a Pauſe of a few Moments, recollecting her- 

ſelf with admirable Preſence of Mind, ſhe ſaid, 
tho? with ſufficient Indications of Surprize both 
in Voice and Countenance— —* I thought, Miſs 
lern, you had been at the Play ?* 

hough @ had no Opportunity of learnin 
of er by = Means he had diſcovered her, — 
as the had not the leaſt Suſpicion of the real Truth, 
or that Janes and Lady Bellftin were acquainted, 
fo the was very little confounded : And the leſs, 
as the Lady had, in all their Coverſa ions on the 
Soͤdject, entirely taken her Side againſt ber Fa- 
ther. Wich very little Heſitation, therefore, the 
went through the whole Story of what had hap- 
pened at the Playhouſe, and the Cauſc of her 
haſty Return. | 
The Length of this Narrative gave Lady B.- 

laſſon an Opportunity of rallying her Spirits, and 
ot conſidering in what Manner to act. And as the 
Behaviour of Shia gave her Hopes that Janes had 
not betrayed her, ſhe put on an Air of Good- 
Humour, and ſaid, I ſhould not have broke in fo 
* abruptly upon you, Miſs en, if I h:d 
* known you had Company,” 


Lady 
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Lady Bellaſton fixed her Eyes on Sophia whillt 
ſhe ſpoke theſe Words. To which that poor 
young Lady, having her Face overſpread with 

luſhes and Confuſion, anſwered, in a ſtammer- 
ing Voice, I am ſure, Madam, I ſhall always 
think the Honour of your Ladyſhip's Company 
— 7 „at leaſt, crics Lady Bellaſlon, 
I interrupt no Buſineſs.” © No, Madam,” 
anſwered Sophia, our Buſineſs was at an End. 
« Your Ladyſhip may be pleaſed to remember, I 
© have often mentioned the Loſs of my Pocket- 
© Book, which this Gentleman having very luckily 
found, was ſo kind to return it to me with the 
© Bill in it.“ 

Zones, ever ſince the Arrival of Lady Bella/fon, 
had been ready to ſink with Fear. He ſat kick- 
ing bis Heels, playing with his Fingers, and 
looking more like a Fool, if it be poſſible, than a 
young booby Squire, whea he is firſt introduced 
imo a polite Aſſembly. He began, however, now 
to recover himſelf; and taking a Hiat from the 
Behaviour of Lady Bellaffon, who, he ſaw, did 
not intend to claim any Acquaintance with him, 
he reſolved as entirely to affect the Stranger on his 
Part. He faid, © Ever fince he had the Pocket- 
Book in his Poſſeſſion, he had uſed great Dili- 
© pence in enquiring out the Lady whoſe Name 
© was writ in it; but never till that Day could be 
© fo fortunate to diſcover her.” 

Sephia had, indeed, mentioned the Loſs of her 
Pocket -· Book to Lady Bellaſſen; but as Jones, for 
ſome Reaſon or otber, had ncver once hinted to 
her that it was in his Paſſeſũon, ſhe believed not 
one Syilable of what $:p/7/2 now ſaid, and won- 
deriully admired the extreme Quickneſs of the 


young 
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'oung Lady, in inventing ſuch an Excuſe. The 

— of Sophia's leaving the Playhouſe met 
with no better Credit; and though ſhe could not 
account fur the Meeting between theſe two Lo- 
vers, the was firmly perſuaded it was not acci- 
dental. 

With an affected Smile, therefore, ſhe ſaid—— 
* Indeed, Miſs [7:flera, you have had very good 
+ Luck in recovering your Money. Not only 
© as it ſell into the Hands of a Gentleman of Ho- 
© nour, but as he happened to diſcover to whom it 
© belonged. I think you would not conſent to 
© have it advertiſed—— It was great good For- 
© tune, Sir, that you found out to whom the Note 
© belonged.” 

O Madam, ' cries Jones, © it was incloſed in 
© 2 Pocket-Book, in which the young Lady's 
Name was written.“ 

That was very fortunate indeed,” cries the 
Lady ;—* and it was no leſs fo, that you heard 
* Miſs Metern was at my Houle ; for ſhe is very 
© little known. 

Jones had at length perfectly recovered his Spi- 
Tits; and as he conceived he had now an Oppor- 
tunity of ſatisfying Sophia, as to the Queſtion ſhe 
had aſked him juſt before Lady Beliafton came 
in, he proceeded thus: Why, © Madam,” an- 
ſwered he, it was by the luckieſt Chance ima- 
© ginable I made this — I was mention- 
© ing what 1 had found, and the Name cf the 
© Owner, the other Night, to a Lady at the 
© Maſquerade, who told me, ſhe bclieved ſhe 
© knew where [ miglit ſee Miſs Vebern; and if 1 
would come to her Houſe the next Morning, 
© the would inform me. 1 went according 19 
© her Appointment, but ſhe was not at home; 

* nor 
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© nor could I ever meet with her till this Morn- 
ing, when ſhe directed me to your Ladyſhip's 
* Houſe. I came accordingly, and did myſelf the 
Honour to aſk"fo: your Ladyſhip; and upon my 
* ſaying that | had very particular Buſineſs, a Ser- 
; Jy Snow me into this Room; 2 

not long beſore the young Lad 
* 1. — the Play.” g 

Upon his wentioning the he 
looked very ſlyly at Lady Bellaſſon, without any 
Fear of being remarked by Sophia ; for ſhe was 
viſibly too much confounded to make any Ob- 
ſervations. This Hint a little alarmed the | 
and ſhe was filent ; when Jones, who ſaw the Agi- 
tations of Sopbia's Mind, reſolved to take the 
only Method of relieving her, which was by re- 
tiring : But before he Cid this, he ſaid, I believe, 
Madam, it is cuſtomary to give ſome Reward 
on theſe Occaſions ;—I muſt inſiſt on a very 
— for my Honeſty ;—it is, Madam, ne 
© lels than the Honour of being permitted to pay 
© another Viſit here.” 


© never ſhut to People of Faſhion.* 7 

Jones then, after proper Ceremonials, departed, 
highly to his own Satisfaction, and no leſs to that 
of. Sophia; who was terribly alarmed left Lady 
Bellaſlon ſhould diſcover what ſhe knew already 


ved gon _ 3 

Upon the Stairs Jones met his old Acquaint- 
ance Mrs. Honewr, who, notwithſtanding all ſhe 
| had (aid againft him, was now fo well-bred to 
behave with great Civility. This Meeting proved 
indecd a lucky Circumitance, as he communi- 
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cated to her the Houſe where he lodged, with 
which Sophia was unacquainted. 


C HAP. XII. 
In which the Thirteenth Book is cencludod. 


HE elegant Lord Shaftſbury ſomewhere ob- 
jects to telling too much Truth: By which 
it may be fairly inferred, that, in ſome Caſes, to 
lie, bem cal excuſable but commendable. 
And ſurely there are no Perſons who may fo 
y a Right to this commendable 
iation from Truth, as Women in the 
Affair of Love; for which they may plead Pre- 
cept, Education, and, above all, the SanQion, nay, 
I may ſay, the Neceſſity of Cuſtom, by _ 
they are reſtrained, not from ſubmitting to 
honef Impulſes of Nature (for that would yh a 
fooliſh Prohibition) but from owning them. 
We are not therefore aſhamed to ſay, that our 
Heroine now purſued the Dictates of the above- 
mentioned Right Honourable Phi As 


ſhe was y ſatisfied then, that Lady Bal 
2 r ſo ſhe 

termined to keep her in that ae 
1 

Bellafton  %. 22 ord, a 

Follow ; I wonder who e ren 

NP othedbere adenine 
= 

Nor I neither, Madam,” cries Sophia; © I muſt 
* ſlay be behaved very handſome]y in relation to 
* my Note. 


Yes; - 
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* Yes; and he is a very handſome Fellow, ſaid 
the Lady; © don't you think &o?? | 
l did not take much Notice of him, anſwered 
Sophia; but I thought be ſeemed rather aukward 
© and ungenteel than otherwiſe.” | 

© You are extremely right,“ cries Lady Bella- 
© fon: © You may ſee, by his Manner, that he bath 
© not kept good Company. Nay, notwithſtanding 
© his returning your Note, and refuſing the Re- 
© ward, I almoſt queſtion whether he is a Gentle- 
man. I have always obſerved there is a Some- 
© thing in Perſons well- born, which others can 
© never acquire I think I will give Orders not 
© to be at home to him.” 
© Nay ſure, Madam,“ anſwered Sephia, © one 

© can't ſuſpect after what he hath done: Be- 
© fides, if your | adyſhip obſerved him, there was 
© an Elegance in his Diſcourſe, a Delicacy, a 
< Prettineſs of Ex preſſion that, that— 

I confeſs,* ſaid Lady Fellaffon, the Fellow 
© hath Words—— And indeed, Sephia, you muſt 
6 ive me, indeed you muſt.” 

6 F forgive your Ladyſhip ! ſaid S phia. 

© Yes indeed you mult, anſwered ſhe laughing; 
© for 1 had a horrible Suſpicion when I firſt came 
into the Room—1 vow you mult forgive it; but 
] ſuſpected it was Mr. Jones himſelf.” 

Did your Ladyſhip indeed ?* cries Sophia, 
bluſhing, and affecting a Laugh. | 

Ves, I vow I did,” anſwered ſhe; © I can't 
imagine what put it into my Head: For, give the 
Fellow his Due, he was gentcely dreſt ; which, 
J think, dear Shy, is not commonly the Caſe 
s with your Friend.“ 


This 
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This Raillery,” cries Sephia, is a little cruel, 
4 Loy Bellaſlen, after my Promiſe to your Lady- 
e 

a N ot at all, Child,” faid the Lady: It would 
© have been crucl before ; but after you have pro- 
< miſed me never to marty without your Father's 
© Conſent, in which you know is implied your 
© giving up Jones, ſure you can bear a little Rail. 
ye hey on a Paſſion which was pardonable enough 
© in a young Girl in the Country, and of which 
vou tell me you have ſo entirely got the better. 
© What muſt I think, my dear Sopiy, if you can- 
© not bear a little Ridicule even on his Dreſs? I 
© ſhall begin to fear are very far indeed; 
© and —ô. queſtion 1 lhe dealt in- 
© genuouſly with me.” 

Indeed, Madam, ' cries Sophia, your Lady- 
© ſhip miſtakes me, if you imagine I had any 
© Concern on his Account.” 

© On his Account?” anſwered the Lady: You 
< muſt have miſtaken me ; I went no farther than 
© his Dreſs ;—for I would not injure your Taſte 
© by any other Compariſon—I don't imagine, my 
© dear S2phy, if your Mr. Jenes had been ſuch a 
Fellow as this— 8055 = 
II I thought,” ſa ia, © ip had 

© allowed him to be — ack | hs 

W hom, pray r' cries the Lady haſtily. 

Mr. Jenes, anſwered Sophia ;—and immedi- 
ately recollecting herſelf, * Mr. Jones /—— no, 
* no; I aſk your Pardon ;—I mean the Geatle- 
man who was juſt now here.” | 
2 Sopby ! Re _ Lady; © this 
Mr. Tones, I am afraid, ſtill runs in your 
8 Hess n 
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Then my Honour, Madam,” ſaid S- 
pia, Mr. Jones is $8 entirfly gadifferent to me, 


© mention his 
And now the two Ladies 
more to the Delight of b 


lafion, who willi 
Rival a little X KR 
Importance called her 


Mind was not 
tice of Deceit : Upon 

her Chamber, ſhe reflected with the hi 
eaſineſs and conſcious Shame. Nor the pe- 
culiar Hardſhip of her Situation, and the Neceſ- 
fity of the Caſe, at all reconcile her Mind to her 
8 e Mind was too de- 
icate to bear the I hought of having been gui 
of a Faifchood, however qualified | 8 
ftances, Nor did this Thought once ſuffer her to 


cloſe her Eyes during the whole ſucceding Night. 


END or ru THIRD VOLUME. 


